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CAUTION. 

We have received several letters recently from 
the Western States, notifying us that a man call- 
ing himself J. H. Johnson, J. H. Fisher, etc., 
has been collecting subscriptions for our publica- 
tions, and decamping with the money. We beg to 
announce, for the hundredth time, that we employ 
no traveling agents, and that all who represent 
themselves as such are impostors, who should be 
handed over to the police. 





OUR PLATFORM FOR THE 
FUTURE. 

The President to be elected by a direct popular 
vote, and for one term only. 

Members of the Cabinet to have seats in Con- 
gress, to the end that they may be there inter- 
rogated by the representatives of the people. 

An early resumption of specie payments, as the 
best means of preventing monetary panics and 
speculations in gold, and the consequent fluctua- 
tion in all values. 

The decrease of Federal patronage by the 
abolition of Internal Revenue Taxation, substitut- 
ing therefor requisitions on the States for such 
sums as may be required beyond the revenue 
Srom imports, 

The abolition of all sinecures, and the reduc- 
tion of the number of office-holders to the lowest 
Sorce consistent with the necessities of the Govern- 
ment, 

The restriction of the Federal Government 


-within the strict limits of the powers directly 


conferred by the Constitution. 








COURTS 
JURISDICTION 1N CASE OF LIBEL? 


UR readers are well aware of the uproar 
() which has been going on, in a small way, 
in which the notorious Mrs. Woodhull 
and her sister Tennie, and a man confederated 
with them, named Blood, are mixed up. This 
nest of free-lovers and mountebanks, who 
have been living on the fruits of vice and 
quackery till they bankrupted, finally con- 
cluded to raise the wind by blackmailing 
Henry Ward Beecher and Theodore Tilton, 
charging, through their newspaper, on the 
former of these gentlemen all sorts of degrad- 
ing intimacy with the wife of the latter. The 
publication had a large sale. But another re- 
sult of it was the arrest of the two women and 
their. confederate, Blood, by the United States 
authorities, on a charge of circulating obscene 
literature through the mails ; also, their arrest 
for libel, at the suit of a Wall Street broker. 
Some of the testimony produced on the invest- 
igation is too vulgar for publication ; but it 
shows clearly the horrible condition of morals 
among a certain class of Bohemian idlers of 
both sexes in this city—a. state of things bor- 
dering on the social condition of Sodom and 
Gomorrah. 

We have purposely waited until all excite- 
ment and prurient curiosity died out about it 
before commenting on this leading case, as it 
may well be called. 

For two years past all the Press have amused 
themselves heedlessly with these mountebank 
‘sc..en, The squabbles between them and 
their mother ; their strange domestic history, 
‘as paraded in police reports, have been prolific 
themes for newspaper literature. Then, the 
political harlequinades of these women have 
been trumpeted in the same way. What they 
said and did from the rostrum has been elabo- 
rately reported. -How Tennie became the 
Colonel of a regiment formed an amusing 
newspaper column, Also, Mrs. Woodhull’s 
vile attacks on marriage, her advocacy of free- 
love, her excuses for prostitution, as delivered 
in a’ public lecture, have been spread by the 
Press before the world. In this way this nest 
of low adventurers have made money and 
notoriety—indeed, these women have been 
established in Broad Strest as bankers and 
brokers, and; among other things, they bave 
thus: béen enabled to support a weekly publi- 
cation of No mean size; conducted with some 
sharpness-andeven ability. - Theodore Tilton, 
acting impulsively, tarnished his social and 
literary reputation by writing a stilted, bom- 








bastic life of Mrs. Woodhull, in which he 
ranked her as a heroine. 

No wonder, then, that, thus foisted up and 
encouraged, these creatures should have gone 
to the length which they have done—and for 
their conduct the public Press is, in no slight 
degree, responsible. Tor our own part, we 
have never mentioned even the names of these 
parties in this journal till the present day. 


But now it happens that these people have | 





the other hand, that they dare not do their 
duty toward enlightening public opinion in all 
cases, a dangerous blow is thus struck against 
the right of trial by jury. Assaults on the 
Press are the wedges of despotism. 

And whatever may be said in derision of 
trials by jury, yet, in such cases as those of 
libel, or of circulating obscene literature, one 
fact is palpable, and that is, if an alleged libel 
or obscene publication does not strike twelve 


been placed in a position to give them real | laymen as libelous or obscene, it is perfectly 


consequence, 


They have been arrested by | evident that the charge falls to the ground ; for 


the United States Government and thrust into | an incomprehensible libel, an incomprehensible 
jail on the charge of circulating obscene liter- | 


ature through the mails. What is obscene 


act of obscenity, is an impossibility. 
To hamper the Press by such precedents is 


literagure? It is the duty of the Press to ex-| to strike down public opinion, which is the 


pose all villainy and corruption, as well in high 
as in low places. 
so exalted as that he or she, by sheer force of 
character, can muzzle the Press. Obscene 
literature or art is that sort of vile thing which 
is palpably obscene, either as grossly filthy 
language, or lewd pictures. A newspaper 
charge of adultery, or fornication, or rape, 
even if made in detail, is neither uncommon 
nor ‘‘obscene.” It may not be in good taste 
always to publish criminal accusations in 
detail, yet, when they are deserved, to arraign 
such men or women is a duty which the Press 
owes to society ; and to furnish illustrative 
sketches of such, is the prerogative of a 
necessary department of journalism ; and the 
brighter the social position of the accused, the 
stronger rests the obligation to expose the 
guilt. What the Claflins and Woodhulls and 
Bloods have done to-day in Beecher’s case, 
may be done by the best of our newspapers 
(perhaps mistakenly), on the highest ground 
of motive, in some other case, to-morrow. 

Shall the United States power, therefore, be 
invoked, under the plea of Obscene Litera- 
ture, to suppress the freedom of the Press ; to 
assume a jurisdiction which does not belong 
to it ; to usurp the administration of justice, 
which belongs to the States only, and so 
establish a most dangerous precedent, not only 
of Federal usurpation, but that of a powerful 
combination on the part of the Government 
with, so to speak, privileged persons, to crush 
out, in the comparison, a weak newspaper or 
citizen because it or he has subjected itself or 
himself, in the discharge of a duty, to the hos- 
tility, say, of any great man, or of any corpo- 
ration, whether ecclesiastic or otherwise? Of 
course, without any personal reflection on Mr. 
Beecher, we ask, Are we to understand that 
the Federal Government, in addition to the 
numerous instances of lately assumed powers 
outside of the provisions of the Constitution, 
also intend to revive the oppressive and muz- 
zling provisions of the old British statutes of 
“Scandalum Magnatum,” by which the 
‘‘oreat men of the realm” enjoyed a special 
immunity from investigation into their per- 
sonal conduct ? 

This is precisely the precedent which seems 
to be established in the Beecher case. Wish- 
ing to punish the blackmailers, and desiring 
to keep Mr. Beecher entirely out of the legal 
muddle, his friends have gone too far. They 
have aimed a blow at the dearest rights of 
society. It was for Mr. Beecher either to have 
remained silent, and so left the refutation of 
what all good people now think a lie to 
the public judgment and indignation, or to 
have contradicted the charge formally. Else, 
like any other citizen, he should have invoked 
the Law of Libel. Neither he nor any other 
man is above the law. Nor are the Wood- 
hulls, Bloods and Tennies beneath its pro- 
tection. 

Another thing which we dislike in this case 
is, that it has assumed too much the form of 
an Inquisition. All the facts should have gone 
to the public. Woodhull & Co. have a right to 
public opinion, and public opinion depends 
on the Press. It is in this way—i. e, by 
making an invidious exception of them—that 
this crew of free-lovers and blackmailers 
have been so managed, as (through their case) 
to become subjects of real importance—in- 
deed, of first-rate importance. 

As to the Law of Libel, that belongs to the 
States, and the United States Government must 
not be permitted to frame any pretext to usurp 
it —such a pretext as that of suppressing such 
mail matter as does not please it! The Law of 
Libel must not be left wholly to the construc- 
tion of a Court. 

In the matter of libel, by the Constitution 
of the State of New York, the jury are ex- 
pressly made the judges of both the law and 
the fact; and the truth may be given in evi- 
dence for the defense, with justifiable motives. 

Public opinion—a jury, in other words—must 
have to do with the enforcement of such law. 
A jury cannot acquit or convict a party unless 
permitted to pass on the facts of a case. It 
will not do to say that, the libelous matter 
proven, the jury have nothing to do but to re- 
turn a special verdict of such fact, and leave 
the rest to the Court. The libelous intent is 


' the gist of such cases, and this construction 


must not.be taken -from:a jury. But if our 


‘fiewspapers are made so timid, of the Federal 
Government armed with. the Obscene Litera:. 


ture club on the one hand, and the strict Lord 
Mansfield construction of the Law of Libel on 
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| foundation of the system of trial by jury. 


There is no man or woman 


ONE VICTORY. 


T is pleasant to see that General Grant has 
| already conceded one point to the Reform 
Party. In the case of the Philadelphia 
Postmaster, he has made an important conces- 
sion to us. 

A gang of noisy, blathering Cameron politi- 
cians, conveyed to Washington, ina special car, 
a riotous set of hustings fellows, fresh from the 
Pennsylvania frauds, in which they had acted 
a conspicuous part, made a demand of the 
President, in the name of Cameron, their 
master, for their share of the spoils, viz., the 
Philadelphia Post Office. 

But they came back with ‘‘a flea in their 
ears.” The impulse given to Reform in the 
Civil Service by the Opposition during the last 
six months was too strong for Senator Came- 
ron. Wisely, General Grant saw that the part of 
prudence was to consult the public sentiment, 
which is now arrayed against the sort of thing 
in which the Murphys, Camerons and Leets 
have so long rioted. The President, instead 
of foisting a blathering Cameron partisan on 
the people of Philadelphia as Postmaster, 
promoted an old employé of that department 
to be its chief. He properly, without regard 
to party, selected that officer from the ranks, 
and conferred on him the reward of merit 
earned in his department. 

Well done, General Grant! Keep on in 
this good way. The people will watch you 
closely ; and, for one, we shall always accord 
you praise where, as in this case, praise is 
certainly due. 








JUDICIAL SPASMS. 


NOTHER homicide, reported elsewhere in 
this journal, calls to mind our judicial 
spasms in criminal law. Not long ago 

the corpse of a girl was found in a trunk, and 
the public were thereby enraged to the point 
of mob law. A shock pervaded our whole 
city, and the heart of the entire people beat as 
if the heart of one man, when it was discovered 
that the wretched girl was the victim of abor- 
tion. The abortionist, Rosenzweig, was sum- 
marily tried and convicted in the midst of this 
excitement. 

Then we had, more recently, the case of the 
notorious Dutch Heinrich, an outlaw, in pur- 
suit of whom the police had so often been 
baffled as to make his final capture and con- 
viction another general sensation. 

Antedating these was the car-hook homicide, 
in which Foster figured. 

Now the Appellate Court, without hesitation, 
have been forced to grant new trials in the 
former cases, while that of the latter, who was 
convicted and sentenced for execution, hangs 
by a thread in a similar plight. 

The cases of Rosenzweig and Heinrich are 
those which especially show the folly of undue 
haste in the administration of criminal law. 
It is not our purpose to bore our readers with 
the points of error on which these cases were 
remanded, and by force of which blunders 
these prison-birds have been taken out of 
the penitentiary and made the subjects of 
bail, to scandalize our Courts once more 
by their presence. Enough to say, that the 
legal error committed in haste must have 
been gross, or the Appellate tribunal could not 
so promptly have reversed the proceedings be- 
low, which were evidently influenced by the 
excited and impatient—the spasmodic condition 
of the public mind. 

Again; in another spasm, on we go, from 
year to year, sentimentalizing about crime, 
and interposing maudlin sympathy and cap- 
tious objections to the downright course of 
justice, until it becomes almost a proverb that, 
let a man murder how or when he may, no 
scaffold can claim a murderer. 

And now there is the case to which we 
alluded in the outset of this article—the case 
of King, growing out of the old story of mar- 
riage, divorce and jealousy. The defendant 
shoots his man down as from an ambush, 
in the portals of justice, almost in sight of the 
Judge. His act is apparently deliberate, so far 
as we can see from the one-sided reports ; itis 
in evidence that he had used threats ; that he 
was prepared constantly with a deadly weapon ; 
that, his demeanor and mind, up to the instant 
of the shooting, appeared calm and clear to 
the Tndge—-as did all his subsequent conduct, 





including his surrender to the officers of th, 
law. And the crowd clamored for mob lay, 

We shall soon see how far the judicial SPasm 
will include this case also ; how far ** tempo. 
rary insanity” will go on the one hand t 
acquit, or hotheaded impulse on the other ty 
plunge the case, over error, to an illezal cop. 
viction. 

The point which we make is, for a just admip. 
istration of criminal law. To arrive at this 
good Judges are necessary, as well as that ep. 
lightened public opinion out of which juries 
are made. At this moment there are my,. 
deresses going abroad, in this State ang 
elsewhere, acquitted by sympathy for thei 
sex—women who have poisoned and shot 
their victims, and whose enlargement is a yr. 
proach to civilization, as well as a premiun 
held out to desperate and malicious women to 
avenge all social wrongs with the pistol, or to 
get rid of burdensome husbands or children 
after the fashion of the traditional Borgias, 
In other like cases, where the culprits are 
men, they have been saved by money, fayor. 
itism, political and social influence, and the 
like. And who can doubt that many haye 
been imprisoned and executed whom the lay 
should have protected, because to them thege 
appliances were denied by fortune? 

The common criminal law, if the statutes 
are only clear and practical, is the simplest of 
all law. There is very little intricate about it, 
And this fact is so well known to real lawyers, 
that but few of such care to meddle with the 
more vulgar cases. Therefore, with honorable 
exceptions, its administration is too much in 
the hands of shysters and half-way barxisters, 
A clear-headed Judge, presiding over a con- 
mon criminal calendar, by keeping such cases 
well in hand, by ruling out all such side issues 
as overflowed and deluged the stokes case, 
need not make a mistake. What such a Judge 
wants is logic enough in his head to see the 
rival hypotheses of the State and the defense, 
and to keep the proof steadily within such of 
these as amount, under the plain rules of 
criminal law, to a case of acquittal or convic- 
tion. Any man, trained in common law prac- 
tice, of strong common sense and firmness, is 
equal to this task. 

Of course, all this is otherwise in that branch 
of criminal cases of which treason is one, 
issues where the profoundest problems neces- 
sarily arise. 

After all, these our complainings look vague 
and indefinite, and necessarily so; for, how 
can an ordinary news journal be expected to 
debate particular cases? Yet, the lax adminis- 
tration of our criminal law is a reproach and 
injustice, which needs persistent efforts to re- 
form it; And, as we think, no better work 
can be done by the Press than to watch and 
criticise jealously all the proceedings in lead- 
ing criminal cases. The Press is competent 
to do this. Common matters of criminal law 
are plainly within the range of common sense. 
And if they are not, our law-givers should be 
forced to reduce them to such level. Espe- 
cially do we need to brush away, by statutes, 
any sensible obstruction which mere techni- 
calities, such as begin with presentments and 
end with the selection of juries, interpose 
against criminal justice. 








DR. GREELEY AND DR. GRANT. 


OME people laugh at the academic degrees 
S conferred on Drs. Greeley and Grant, a8 

if the high learning which each of these 
gentlemen (especially the latter) possesses 
were something new (in cases like theirs) in 
the world. By no means is such the truth. 

Mithridates, King of Pontus, who did not 
smoke cigars, nor feed on boned turkey, but 
who ‘lived on poisons,” was master of twenty- 
two languages. -And James VI. of Scotland 
was so well up in Hebrew, Chaldaic and Rab- 
binical learning, that Sully called him “the 
most learned fool in Christendom.” 

Gladstone, Lowe, Cardwell, Wodehouse, 
Wood, Fortescue, Goschen and Palmer, who 
compose the present English Cabinet, are Ox- 
ford graduates, and most of them are authors 
and Men of Degrees. 

Dr. Grant is more like Cromwell and Jackson, 
in the matter of book-lore, than he is like 
Mithridates or James VI.; while Dr. Greeley 
must be accepted as the later Franklin. 

Dr. Greeley’s best degree is that which the 
great teacher, Nature, gave him. He is 4 
graduate in Common-sense and Humanity, 23 
well as in Politics, and especially in that part 
of the latter called Candidacy. Dr. Horace 
Greeley is the Tribune of the People—but let 
us hope that he has not met the tragic fate of 
Rienzi. 








ABOUT AFRICA. 


UCH attention is now given in England to 
M what remains of the Slave Trade 1 

Africa—which agitation is due to the 
New York Herald, whose correspondent, Mr. 
Stanley, has brought this fact from Dr. Liv- 
ingstone, as a commanding one on = 
philanthropy of this age. On the 4th 0 
November a very large meeting was held st 















just admin. 
lve at this 
as that en. 
hich jurieg 
€ are mur. 
State ang 
y for their 
and shot 
ent is a re. 
. premium 
women to 
Istol, or to 
r children 
Borgias, 
ilprits are 
1ey, favor. 
» and the 
any have 
m the law 
hem these 


® statutes 
implest of 
» about it, 
l lawyers, 
> With the 
10norable 
much in 
arxisters, 
Tr & com- 
1ch cases 
de issues 
eS Case, 
| a Judge 
O see the 
defense, 
1 such of 
rules of 
* convic- 
RW prac- 
aness, ig 


t branch 
is one, 
8 neces- 


k vague 
or, how 
cted to 
dminis- 
ch and 
8 to re- 
r work 
ch and 
n lead- 
ipetent 
nal law 
sense, 
uld be 
Espe- 
atutes, 
echni- 
ts and 


arpose 


NT, 
grees 
nt, ag 
these 
eS8e8 
s) in 


i not 
, but 
enty- 
land 
Rab- 
17 the 


use, 
who 


hors 


On, 
like 
ley 


the 
7) 


art 
ace 
let 
) of 


Decemser 7, 1872.1 














-— eS 
a. 


the London Mansion House for the purpose of | seriously. 


protesting against the evils of the existing 


African Slave Trade. The Lord Mayor pre- | 
Our Mr. Stanley was present, as also | 
was Sir Bartle Frere, who has been charged | 


sided. 


by the English Government with the mission 


prompt and humane result. 


Our Mayor-elect, Mr. Havemeyer, in a letter 
resigning the Chairmanship of the Committee 


to Zanzibar, for suppressing thé traffic in| of Seventy, plants him firmly on non-partisan 


slaves. Also a dozen members of Parliament. 
In this connection we have been carried back 
to history concerning the barbarism of Africa, 
which, as exhibited in its idolatry, will be 
new to many of our eaders. 

In ancient times Africa was considered as a 
third part of our globe ; and what is remark- 
able about it is, that in those times there were 
many Christians there, who had fair and flour- 
ishing churches ; and there some of the most 
eminent Christian fathers resided. Among 
these, as Hurd tells us, were Cyprian, bishop 
of Carthage ; Austin, bishop of Hippo ; and 
Tertullian, the famous Apologist. 

These African churches continued to flourish 
till about the middle of the seventh century, 
when the Arabians, under their Caliphs, estab- 
lished Mohammedanism in many parts, such as 
Egypt. Morocco, Algiers, etc. 

It is impossible, therefore, to say from whence 
these modern idolators derive their worship ; 
for it bears no manner of affinity to that of 
either the Greeks, Romans, or Egyptians. 
And there is in it so faint a trace of the ancient 
religion of the Ethiopians and Nigritians, as 
imposes a difficult task indeed on him who 
would trace, from those remains, the idolatry 
of their descendants. 

To account for the existing African idolatry, 
would be (permit us to diverge so far) 
almost to pull down the Pillars of Hercules, 
which, by-the-way, were two lofty mountains 
on the most southern extremity of Spain, and 
on the opposite part of Africa, designated by 
the ancients with our own motto, ne plus ultra, 
oras the extreme parts of the world. Hercules, 
therefore, was thus in advance of the American 
Eagle ! 








CONGRESS. 


HE coming Congress will adjourn on the 
T 4th of next March—a session of ninety 
days. We anticipate nothing of special 
importance. The subject of Civil Service Re- 
form will again come up. The Southern loyal 
claimants, whose property was destroyed by 
the Union Army during the war, will solicit 
Congress for payment, according to the terms 
of the bill passed by both houses at the last 
session, but which was vetoed by the President. 
We do not expect the passage soon of another 
Amnesty bill, nor much, if anything, in the 
way of Ku-Klux Enforcement legislation. 

The distribution of the Geneva award will 
be early provided for—when we shall see 
whether or not we are in‘debt in that account 
to England, when all claims between the 
nations are settled. 

All things considered, we think that this 
short session of Congress will be quiet. Order 
ought to reign among people who have entirely 
their own way—not even a mouse of opposition 
stirring. But, then, we must not forget the 
thundering old gentleman in the play, who 
says, ‘Yes, d—n it, I have my own way ; but, 
then, I want to have my own way of having my 
own way.” 

Take your rope, Messrs. Radicals—it is long 
enough surely; and if you hang yourselves, 
the funeral will be exclusively your own. 








CUBA. . 


S long as Spanish rule is maintained in 
A Cuba, so long, we have reason to believe, 
slavery will exist there. Our Govern- 
ment has been coquetting for years on this 
subject, and trifling really, in view of the fact 
that the regularly adopted Constitution of the 
Republic proclaims universal emancipation. 
Cuba has now been four years in rebellion, 


and in successful resistance to Spanish au- 


ground, and his expressions will, no doubt, 
cause bitter disappointment among the many 
party hacks who supported him, while they will 
create intense satisfaction among our citizens, 
of whatever party, who really desire an honest 
and efficient administration of the City Govern- 
ment. He says: 

‘The office to which the votes of my fellow-citizens 
have elected me will be regarded by me as a trust to 
be administered in the public interest, and not to 
promote party ends.”’ 

In furtherance of this programme, it is 
already rumored that Mr. Havemeyer will ten- 
der the appointment of Corporation Counsel to 
Mr. Abraham R. Lawrenee, his late competitor 
in the Mayoralty contest. We trust that the 
report will prove to be true. Mr. Lawrence is 
universally conceded to be the ablest lawyer in 
municipal matters that can be found in the 
city, and his well-known integrity will be a 
sufficient guarantee that the abuses which have 
so long disgraced that department will, under 
his administration, be entirely removed. His 
appointment will not only be a conclusive proof 
of Mr. Havemeyer’s freedom from party dicta- 
tion, but will be a magnanimous act and a 
graceful compliment to a defeated competitor, 
whose eminent fitness for the position of Mayor 
neither Mr. Havemeyer nor his friends have 
attempted to question. 








THE author of ‘Culix in Carmine,’’ which 
won such wide popularity, has excelled himself 
in the poem * Jacob Brown,” which we publish 
in this number, and which for quaintness of 
conceit, as well as of expression, has few paral- 
lels in our language. In originality it cer- 
tainly is not exceeded by Harte or Hay or 
Joaquin Miller, while in versification it has not 
been surpassed since Poe’s day. 








LETTERS FROM JUNIUS. 
NEW SERIES—No. II. 
TWO POINTS. 


NOUGH is now seen of the popular vote 
in the late Presidential election to prove 
that the controlling power of the people 

did not act at all. Those who feel interested 
in the official figures which prove this, will 
find enough of them to establish this fact in 
the New York Tribune of November 16th. The 
leagued negro voters and the stay-at-homes 
gave his re-election to General Grant. But our 
Bull Run was the effect of the stampede pro- 
duced by Grant’s illegal and forcible breaking 
up of the centre of our army in Pennsylvania, 
as stated in my last Letter. 

But let. all this pass for the present. 
work is with the Future. 

Two grave things already arrest attention. 
The first of these is found in the following ex- 
tract, from the double-leaded leader, which 
General Grant’s special organ, the New York 
Times, addressed to its readers on the day after 
the Presidential election : 


“It is quite possible that, before a month is over, 
the Tribune and Fenton—convertible terms—will be 
scheming jor more ‘ Congressional Committees af 
Inquiry.’ ON ALL SUCH ATTEMPTS, THE PUBLIC WILL 
CERTAINLY LOOK WITH DISFAVOR. The Greeleyites 
have made an appeal to the nation, have greatly dis- 
turbed the business of the country for many months, 
are responsible for much confusion and uproar, and 
now will be expected to allow the business of the 
country to go on in peace.” 


I ask that this extract be re-read by every 
reader, whether or not he voted for Horace 
Greeley. Now, remember that the above was 
printed the very day after the Presidential 
election, so eager was the Times to get up a 
prejudice in its favor against all Congressional 
Committees of Inquiry into the charges on 
which the Opposition arraign the past Admin- 
istration of General Grant. 

At once all honest minds will say, ‘* Now that 
General Grant is re-elected, it should be the pride 
of his Administration to disprove all the main 


Our 


charges of corruption which were made againstit, 
He should see to it that accuser and accused are 
heard; that the proof is honestly spread before 
the public for their verdict.” Of course, by 
this I do not mean every minor charge. I will 
take, for example, the charge made against 
the members of Congress concerned in the 
notorious Crédit Mobilier matter. Shall not 
the public be made to know whether or not 
Mr. Oakes Ames placed his railroad stock as 
charged, and so proven by his letters and the 
memorandum of the witness who swears in a 
court of justice that he made that memorandum 
under the direction of Mr. Ames? That memo- 
randum, and those letters, and the subsequent 
suspicious legislation of Congress, combined with 
the strong circumstance of Senator Bayard’s 
well-remembered letter, in which he refused to 
be bribed by a present of said stock, make out as 
clear a prima facie case as was ever presented, 
against the implicated members of Congress. 
Is all of this grave accusation to be passed by, 
to be suppressed, to be outlawed, merely be- 
cause General Grapt has been re-elected? Is 
the verdict of the people who have re-elected 
General Grant to be regarded as a verdict 
which exonerates these accused members of 
Congress, around whom such a chain of direct 
and circumstantial evidence has been wound, 
as, without an overwhelming defense, convicts 
them as corrupt and faithless public servants ? 


thority. During all of this time the Madrid 
Government has been making promises about 
the abolition of slavery, which have, however, 
shifted with every gale of expediency. 

Our Congress and Administration have ever 
and anon intervened with Spain for the libera- 
tion of Cuban slaves. General Grant has 
alluded to the subject ; Congress has resolved 
and memorialized ; and as far back as 1870 
our Secretary of State instructed our Minister 
at Madrid to protest against slavery there ; 
and Mr. Sumner, as Chairman of the Commit- 
tee on Foreign Relations, did the same thing. 

Much of this diplomacy was on the ground 
that the Spanish Government is pledged to 
us for such abolition of slavery. 

We fully concur in the idea that—waiving 
all other intervention for argument’s sake—we 
can easily control this matter by depriving 
Spain of the revenue which she derives from 
such slave labor, of which the United States 
is the chief support. It is an easy thing to 
place prohibitory duties on her sugar, which 
would only be fair play, as against the enor- 
mous tariff which she imposes on the greater 
part of our products. 

The time has come to agitate this subject 
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ter be investigated? Is the Administration 
afraid of the investigation? The plea of the 
Times in the premises is shallow pettifoggery. 
It says such investigations ought aot to be 
made, because they will prove to be an * inter- 
ference with the business of the country "—as 
if any ‘‘ business” could be more important 
than that which should determine whether or 
not leading members of Congress are mixed up 
with corrupt jobs and rings in such manner as 
to ally the Government with rich corporations, 
so that the Federal patronage and the laws 


themselves shall be at the mercy of the Came- | 


rons and Murphys and Tweeds of the country 
—at the mercy of Syndicates, and of all other 
sorts of rings! 

Is it to be said that the defeated pariy are to 
be overlooked by General Grant, as too con- 
temptible for notice in this grave regard? For 
the Administration to assert such a proposition 
would be, indeed, to riot in the arrogance of 
power, These accusers are not only the bighly 
respectable leading Presses which have grouped 
the Crédit Mobilier evidence, and pressed it 
for trial before the public, but they are the 
facts and documents elicited as evidence before 
a court of law. Jt is of vital importance for 
our voters and taxpayers to know if it be indeed 
true that members of Congress ‘* protect” rail- 
road or any other corporate or private interests 
as parties in interest, as holders of * placed” 
stock, or bonds, or as the sharers in such divi- 
dends. 

How in decency can the Administration re- 
fuse, or even neglect, to press this investiga- 
tion, resting as it does on such facts and cir- 
cumstances? The Crédit Mobilier charge is not 
the vague accusation of a Party—it is a specific 
indictment ; it arraigns men by name ; it points 
to facts ; it presents details and circumstances. 
It is just such a case as can only be reached 
through the intervention of Congress. Jf a 
grave charge like this can be passed over, what 
accusation can be expected to challenge the atten- 
tion of the Government ? As to the “ disturbance 
of the public business,” how much time would 
it consume to put Oakes Ames on the stand, 
and subject him to a rigid examination? Let 
him explain if he can. ither he has wantonly 
and artfully slandered these members of Con- 
gress, or they are guilty! Will not the 
accused, if innocent, hasten to clear their 
skirts? And if they will not do so, will not the 
President consider it within his prerogative to 
bring the subject before them ? 

The other matter which I desire to urge in 
this Letter is the fact that already General Grant 
is pressed for indefinite re-election, and this by 
leading men in both sections of the country. 
In the East, Wendell Phillips exclaims: ‘* Long 
live Ulysses Grant! May he administer the 
government until every old rebel shall be 
put under the ground.” In Tennessee, Senator 
Brownlow declares his opinion to be that 
** General Grant will be re-elected for « third 
term.” And he adds: ‘Rather than put in 
power the old Democratic Party, I would favor 
the election of Grant for life.” Need I add how 
much food there is for reflection and patriotic 
appreoension in the two points suggested in 
this Letter ? JUNIUS. 


PICTORIAL SPIRIT OF THE EUROPEAN 
ILLUSTRATED PRESS. 
A Hiring Fair in England. 

An institution of English and Scottish rural life, 
which has been frequently discussed by social re- 
formers, is the custom of holding statute fairs, as they 
are called in most parts of the country, for the pub- 
lic offering and hiring of men and women to service. 
Clergymen have borne testimony against this prac- 
tice, as exposing the young of both sexes to much 
danger of moral contamination, while standing idle 
together in the street of a market-town or village, 
where the beershops were doing a brisk trade. Our 
illustration gives a faithful representation of one of 
these fairs in a Warwickshire town, which our readers 
willregard with considerable interest. Itis all the more 
pleasing, because most of the figures here grouped 
in eager conversation are the trim damsels and thrifty 
housewives of that Heart-of-England shire. Few 
specimens of the male farm-laborer, whose griev- 
ances were the notorious theme of a public contro- 
versy in the Spring of this year, are to be seen in the 
present illustration, 


The Gallery of the Victoria Theatre. 


This theatre is a huge oblong box of whitewashed 
stone, with an ugly portico at one end, its dingy 
whiteness only relieved by the flaming placards 
posted here and there announcing the production of 
anew domestic drama of “thrilling interest.’’ The 
building is spacious, and decorated with tolerable 
taste, and is already more than half full. The gallery 
is rapidly filling, every seat in the front row is occu- 
pied. That small boy with the dirty holland jacket, 
and dirtier face and hands, must have arrived early, 
and endured much squeezing at the outer door, to have 
secured so good a place. He looks somewhat heated, 
and well he may, having been for the last hour or 
more half suffocated in the crowd of men and women, 
whose elbows he could scarcely reach. Observe that 
slim, shabby-genteel looking youth, sitting next to him, 
with the pale face and earnest eager eyes, evidently 
stage-struck ; you can read it in his features as 
plainly as the plainest print. In fact, the student of 
human nature will find a good subject for his re- 
searches in nearly every face which forms a part of 
that motley crowd. 


Low Life in Drary Lane. 


Everybody who has ever perambulated the humbler 
quarters of the British. metropolis has witnessed the 
scene depicted in our engraving.. The most favorable 
locality for this sort of amusement is a good wide 
street through which there is very little carriage 
traffic, and where the h , from b ni to attic, 
are let out in separate apartments, so as to furnish a 
bountiful supply of terpsichorean performers. The 
weather should be neither so hot as to render violent 
exercise a bore, nor so cold as to chill bare necks and 
arms ; the pavement should be dry ; but above all, 
the organ-grinder should be provided with a réper- 
toire of tunes of the jig, reel, and hornpipe order. 
That organ-grinder of English parentage, who wears 
a@ rusty tall hat, who carries a board round his neck, 
stating that he was deprived of his sight by an ex- 








We trust it will be pressed to a! Why, then, shall not the Crédit Mobilier mat- | plosion at Hounslow, and whose organ only produces 


music of a solemn character, such as the “ Old lun 
dredth,” and “* Adeste Fideles,”” may do very well in 
quiet suburban neighborhoods, where he is betriended 
by elderly maiden ladies ; but he would be quite out 
of his element in Henry Street, Hampstead Road, or 
Cromer Street, Gray’s Inn Road. In both these latter 
localities, on a pleasant Summer’s evening, we have 
seen a hundred couples up at once, and many of the 
girls dance with such grace and spirit, that it is quite 
a pleasure to look at them. 


Sorting-Table in the South African 
Diamond Diggings. 

We give a representation of the method adopted in 
the diamond diggings of selecting the gems from the 
refuse matter. The manner of working is simple 
enough. A claim, or a piece of ground thirty feet 
square, is occupied by two diggers in partnership, at- 
tended by their black servants. They remove the 
loose blocks of stone, which are cast aside; they take 
up the gravel, and sift it thoroughly, either in a dry 
state or with abundance of water, in a sieve 
rocked by a cradle. When the pebbles have been 
thus separated from the sand, they are cleansed and 
placed upon the sorting-table, and are most carefully 
examined, to find any diamonds that may lie in the 
heap. The result is often disappointing, but some- 
times the diggers are richly rewarded for their toil- 
some drudgery by the discovery of a glittering prize. 
The negro assistants, being almost naked, have 
no pockets in which to conceal what they might be 
tempted to purloin ; but they have been known to 
hide much larger articles of value about their person, 
when they are not strictly watched. 


Costermongers in Council. 

It was asserted a few years ago that a ghost made 
his or her appearance in the churchyard of St. Luke’s 
regularly every night. Possibly it was the perturbed 
spirit of some departed costermonger, rebellions at 
some imperious ukase of the Vestry. If so, there 
would be evil nights in store for those Vestrymen who 
recently resolved that after the 1st of November no 
costermonger should be allowed to stand in the streets 
of their parish. Hobgoblins might have threatened 
and plagued them all the night through ; but fortu- 
nately for their peace of mind, Lord Shaftesbury made 
& powerful appeal on behalf of the street-sellers, and 
subsequently the Vestry, by a large majority—twenty- 
nine to two—decided to repeal its edict. Our engrav- 
ing represents the scene which recently took place at 
@ meeting held in the Hall of Science in Old Street. 
The meeting was attended by at least 1,500 persons, 
mostly costermongers, and a very strong determina- 
tion was evinced to resist the Vestry by all legal 
Means. Several Vestrymen of St. Luke’s were 
present, and promised to give all the help they could 
to the costermongers. The result seems to prove that 
even among the shopkeepers the enemies of the street- 
sellers were not very numerous. 


Mutes Preparing for a Funeral in Paris. 


In England and France there exists a class of per- 
sons whose profession is to attend funerals as chief 
mourners, decked out in all the habiliments of woe. 
There is something exceedingly repulsive, to all sen- 
sible and sensitive people, in the spectacle of hired 
mourners—persons paid to grieve for departed friena 
or relative—and the enlightenment and liberality of 
the Nineteenth Century revolt against this unseemly 
custom, Accordingly, the papers of France and Eng- 
land have begun a crusade against the system, which 
will not be without effect in reforming it, even if they 
do not succeed, backed by public opinion, in abolish- 
ing it altogther. The mutes in Paris are under Gov- 
ernment surveillance, and the staff appointed for the 
purpose consists of an Inspector-General and fifty- 
two sub-officers, whose duty it is to look after the 
thousand and one details of funeral ceremonies, from 
the dressing of the body to the services in church and 
at the burial-grounds, the procuring of interment in 
cemeteries, and to see that the charges for all services 
are reasonable. An officer is always present at every 
interment, The dress of the mutes consists of a 
black suit, black hat, with crape, and black gloves 
and cravats. Their hair is cropped close, like priests’, 
and their faces are smooth-shaven. The number 
at a funeral may vary, according to the pomp of the 
funeral, or the circumstances of the family. There is 
@ company in Paris which has the monopoly of con- 
ducting funerals, and which employs the mutes and 
others, for whom they have rooms wherein to dress, 
get shaved, etc., as shown in our engraving. 








MUSICAL AND DRAMATIC, 


Mr.and Mrs. Bovucicavutt are in Boston this 
week. 


OrFrENBACH is preparing a new opera for 
Mr. Daly’s Grand Opera House. 


Art the Grand Opera House, “ Round the 
Clock” is attracting much attention. 


Tue “Merry Wives of Windsor” has been 
produced at the Fifth Avenue Theatre with success. 


Mae. RupersporrF made her first appear- 
ance in New York on November 22d, at Irving Hall. 


Tue Germania ‘lheatre, in Fourteenth 
Street, New York, is giving fine comedies to good 
audiences. 


Terrace Garpen has been transformed 
into a German Opera House, with Mme. Lichtmay as 
prima donna. 


A areat deal of machinery work at the 
Paris Grand Opera House will be performed by a 
steam-engine, 


Lucca achieved her greatest triumph in 
“Les Huguenots,” at the Academy of Music, New 
York, on November 20th, 


S. B. Mitts and Dr. Damroscn have in- 
augurated a series of four soirées of classical music 
at Steinway Hall, New York. 


Woop’s Museum offers increased novelties 
for the Winter season. ‘ Dixie, Our Colored Brother,” 
is now running in the theatre. 


Ir is stated that Wachtel is making ar- 
rangements to return to this country in company 
with Lucca’s German rival, Mme. Mallinger, 


Nrsvo’s THEATRE, remodeled from floor to 
dome in the most liberal manner, was reopened on 
November 27th, with the grand spectacle of “ Leo 
and Lotos.” 


Tur latest dramatic event in Paris is the 
production, at the Theatre-Francais, of Corneille’s 
celebrated tragedy, “ Le Cid,” which has been brought 
out on a scale of unusual splendor. 


Mme. Ciara M. Brinkernorr has just an- 
nounced 2 course of vocal recitals to come off shortly 
throughout the country. Mme. Brinkerhoff has a 
most extensive répertoire, a 
man, Spanish, French, Oratorio, E h and 
songs. Mme. Brinkerhoff has received flatter- 
ing encomiums from the Press in all parts of the 
country. She has a well-trained voice, and a 
method. Her selections are always careful and 
varied, and never fail to give satisfaction, from the 
superb manner in which she renders them. 
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ENGLAND:—A STATUTE FAIR FOR HIRING FARM-SERVANTS. 
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ENGLAND.—SATURDAY NIGHT AT THE VICTORIA THEATRE, ENGLAND.—MUSIC HATA CHARMS—A SKETCH OF LOW LIFE AFLICA.—AT THE SORTING-TABLE IN THE DIAMOND 
LONDON. IN DRURY LANE. DIGGINGS. 
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ENGLAND.-—IHE STREET VENDORS’ QUESTION—A COSTERMONGERS” MEETING. IN ST. LUKE'S, LONDON. FRANCE.—PARISIAN TYPES—FUNERAL CEREMONIES—THE TOILET OF THE MUTES, 
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JACOB BROWN. 
BY 
Henry T. STANTON. 


{ILLUSTBATED BY J..N. HYDE.) 


ITH a most unhappy thinking, 
Forward bent,and deeper sinking 
In the cushions of his chair, 
Jacob Brown sits in his study, 
Silent, gloomy-browed and moody— 
Quite a picture of despair. 


Out beyond him stand the steeples, 
O’er the sected, casted peoples, 

Of a slumb’rous, shadowed town, 
Reaching upward till their slimness 
Loses outline in the dimness 

Of a night-sky, clouded down. 


Still beyond—a patch of river, 
That the vista lends no quiver, 
Lieth like a leaden plate; 
Whilst a straying, faint air dandles 
With the distant chamber-candles, 
And the street-lamps scintillate. 


From their brawling in the beakers, 
He has seen the pleasure-seekers 
Swaying homeward to their cells ; 
He has heard the startled hours 
From the sounding, hollow towers, 
Give their death-cry on the bells. 


It is just the time for sinking 

Under great excess of thinking, 
And the secret time for tears ; 

It is just the time for sorrow 

To be yearning for the morrow, 
From the watch-place at her biers. 


Oh, ye million quiet sleepers, 

Who have closed your weary peepers 
On an evening’s purple light ! 

Little reck ye of the number 

Of your kind that cannot slumber 
Through the horrors of the night! 


Little reck ye of the peoples 
Staring outward on the steeples 
Of your dreamy city’s wards; 
Men who haunt the silent places, 
With the shadow on their faces, 
Like an army’s outer guards ! 


Jacob Brown had cast no missile 
At the social law’s epistle, 

Nor had ever harmed a dove: 
He was simply in the illness 
And the sleep-defying stillness 

Of a trying case of love. 


Many times had gone his distress 
To the proud heart of his mistress, 
In expression, honest, plain ; 
Many times he went appealing 
To her tenderness of feeling, 
And as many times in vain. 


Though the bee, in every hour. 
May forsake a chosen flower, 
Where the sweets are yielded not— 
Though it go and nearly smother 
In the sweetness of another, | 
With the chosen one forgot— 





* Whilst a hollow voice behind him 
Uttered indistinctly—1!” 


Jacob Brown’s was not the nature 
To possess this vapid feature, | 
And to seek another dear; | 
He had set his altar burning, 
And his sighs were ever turning 
All its incense out to her. 


With his fingers iaterlacing, 
There he sat the city facing, 
In a vacant, staring o’er— 
Brooding on the dead devices 
He had brought to break her ices 
In the bitter days before. 


Whilst a heavy gloom invaded 
Every crevice there, and shaded 
From the world his deep despair, 
With a bitterness of thinking, 
He was slowly, deeper sinking 
In the cushions of his chair, 


Wheya from out the chamber silent 
Qf jais prisoned heart. servilent, 
Came.'a most unhappy tone; 
Sojmething spoken to the inner: 
“fT would gee my soul to win her,” 
‘Tiixt a whisper and a groan, 
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“ When he heard the devil utter: 
‘ Give me something ELSE to do.’’ 


It is said the King of Evil 
Is exceeding free and civil 
To the heart that utters this, | 
And His Majesty Infernal, | 
To possess a soul eternal, | 
Offers anything that’s his. j 


Whilst it cannot be that ladies 
Give their angel selves to Hades, 
For the wicked devil’s sake, | 
Yet, the fact we cannot smother, 
That .our pretty, primal mother 
Had a fancy for the ‘*‘ snake.” 


Jacob Brown was somewhat flurried, 
When he found that Satan hurried 
There to close a trade with him ; 
For, he could not be mistaken, 
When he felt his shoulder shaken 
By a person rather dim. 


It was scarcely worth his turning, 
When there came a sort of burning 
From the presence at his back: 
And it needed not the vision 
To perfect a quick decision : 
“It’s the Gentleman in Black !” 


‘*You can have the lady, Jacob— 

I am come the trade to make up 
By a very fair device ; 

I have thought of something better, 

Since you want a wife, to get her 
At a less expensive price. 


“Tf you give me daily labor, 
For yourself, or for your neighbor— 
Keep me constantly at work— 
I will ran the sooty legions 
Of my underlying regions 
With a deputy or ‘clerk. 


“Just agree to keep me busy, 

Or to make me faint and dizzy 
With a task I cannot do, 

And I'll never hope in Hades— 

Though you take a score of ladies— 
For an after-time with you. 





“But be sure you keep me going, 
Like a flood of water flowing 
In and out a fountain’s bowl— 
Never pause a single minute— 
Give me work, and keep me in it, 
Or I take and keep your soul.” 





Brown reflected just a little 

On the questionable title | | 
Under which he'd hold his wife: | | 

Just a little—then responded : 

‘** Sir, consider that we're bonded— 
It’s a bargain, made for life.” 


* * * * 


It may smack a bit of treason 
To the monarch. Human Reas-n. 


That the very mole who scratches 
Undernexk the paths and patches, 
Having neither point nor plan— 
Born denied the eyes’ elysian— 
In his perfect lack of vision, 
Is a greater thing than man! 
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It may smack, I say, of treason 

To this reigning thing, called Reason, 
Thus to ruffle up its’ pride— 

Thus to bear its courtly ermine 

To the shoulders of the vermin, 
And to put its rule aside ; 


But the human mind that reaches 
Over cultivated stretches, 
To the very far-away. 
Often dedicates to sorrow 
All its glorified to-morrow, 
For an aureoled to-day ; 


And this heritor of treasure, 
For a momentary pleasure, 
Barters off its sacred right, 
Sinks a joyous sunny after, 
For a single day of laughter, 
In an unremitting night: 


Men are truly born immortal, 
But they struggle to the portal 
With the blindness of the moles— 
They partake of all the features 
Of the under-going creatures, 
That have neither sight nor souls. 


Having attributes of power 
Far beyond the common hour 
Of their probatory time, 
They prefer the baser level 
Of a passage to the devil, 
To the path they ought to climb. 
* * * x 


Now an early day came, bringiny 

That peculiar, pleasant ringing, 
From the sanctuary bells, 

And the Ganymedes of Autumn 

Gathered up her wines and brought’em 
From the outer-lying dells. 


And the very streets, in bustle, 
Kept a silken under-rustle 
In their red-leaves bedded down- 
It was sighing Nature shedding 
All her splendor for the weddin:: 
Of the happy Jacob Brown. 


Now the priest is in the chancel, 

Ready robed to blot and cancel 
All of Jacob’s sadder life ; 

And the twain come at the altar, 

There to stammer and to falter 
O’er the vows of man and wife. 


‘-Who does give him here the woman?” 
This was cruel and inhuman 
‘To the happy, guilty man ; 
For, be thought if any mortal 
Only knew—the fact would startle, 
And the world forbid the ban. 


He alone could tell the giver, 
But a sudden rush of fever 
j Made his tongue exceeding dry. 
And the blood came up to blind him, 
Whilst a hollow voice behind him 
Uttered indistinetly—*' J!” 


It was answered rather lowly, 
With an interval, and slowly, 

Like a whisper at his back: 
Though the bride herself w:.s rater 
Of opinion ’twas her father 

‘Twas the * Gentleman in Black.” 





When we undertake to say 
O! the lesser things that burrow 
For their livings in the furrow : 
“They are truly better clay.” 





“ Jacob Brown sits in his study 


Silnt, gloomy-browed and mog 
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But it came at last to marriage, 
And the bride went to her carriage, 
Down a smiling line of friends ; 
Here and there a little blissing, 
In the way of squeezing, kissing, 
As the common wedding ends. 


Brown had quite ignored the devil, 
Whiist his joyous wedding revel 
Yet was only partly through ; 
It was scarcely in the vesper, 
When he heard a hollow whisper: 
‘Give me something now to do.” 


They were laughing then, and wining 
In the pleasantry of dining, 

And the bride began to sing; 
Brown responded from his chalice : 
“Go und build me now a palace 

Fit to entertain a king.” 


Ah! we seldom note a fleeting 

Of the moments at our eating, 
Though the dial shadow’s true— 

They were sitting still at dinner, 

When he came again—the sinner— 
““Give me something else to do.” 


Brown was startled, but responded : 
* Are we not together bonded? 
This is jesting now and fun. 
You must go and do my bidding— 
Build the palace for my wedding.” 
Quoth the devil: **It is done !” 


‘* What !” said Brown, his pulse diminished, 
“Ts it builded? is it finished ? 

Wall and roof, and ceil and floor ?” 
Said the devil: ‘‘ Jacob, truly, 
I have done your labor duly, 

And am waiting here for more.” 


Brown was object then of pity. 
‘*Go,” said he, ‘‘and build a city 
Full of palaces and piles— 
Build me columns, build me arches, 
Plant me cedars, lindens, larches, 
On « hundred thousand miles !” 


When the company was fleeing, 
And at twelve o'clock the tea-ing 
Found the party very slim ; 
When tae timid bride, uncertain, 
Sought the hiding of a curtain 
In her chamber’s shadow dim, 


Brown was sitting there and boasting 
Of her beauty, in the toasting 

With the still-remaining few, 
Full of joy, and all a-flutter, 
When he heard the devil utter: 
“Give me something else to do.” 


This was torment dreadful, horrid, 


_And the atmosphere grew torrid 


Though the Autumn night was late. 
“Am I waking? Is it real? 
Can he take a grand ideal 

And so readily create ?” 


At his elbow darkly standing, 
Satan waited his commanding, 

And his shoulder leaning o’er, 
Whispered : ‘ Wasting time is pity ; 
I have built your splendid city— 

Done my duty—give me more !” 


*“*Demon! go and take the motion 
From the pulses of the ocean— 
Go and make the billows still ! 
Go to all the whitened beaches, 
Tell the sands in all their reaches— 
Count the leaves on every hill.” 


Thus the spirit kept bim worried, 
Always haunted, always hurried, 

Till a twelvemonth struggled by ; 
Finding work to give this sinner, 
Kept him wearing thin and thinner— 

He was ready near to’ die. 


Worst of all, unhappy error! 
Brown, too late, had found a terror 
In his costly lady’s tongue ; 

In their little year of marriage 
She had quite another carriage, 
And another song she sung. 


It was now the ‘‘old, old story, 
Of a woman in the glory 
Of her kingdom over man; 
She had passed the time of wiling, 
Of her sunlight and her smiling, 
And the reigning-day began. 


With the woman always rating, 

Always scolding him and prating 
Of the gloomy life he led, 

Was it strange the wretched fellow 

Should be growing thin and sallow, 
And be longing to be dead? 


It was just about the coming 
Of a mellow Autumn gloaming, 
With its dewy, fruity air ; 
Jacob Brown again was sinking, 
With a bitterness of thinking, 
In the cushions of his chair. 


Out before him rose the steeples 
Over all the happy peoples 
Of the underlying town ; 
He was gazing, gloomy, moody, 
When within his silent study 
Stalked the stately Lady Brown. 


‘Always moping, always sighing— 
You are very slow at dyingz— 
Will it never, never be ? 
I would joy to see you buried— 
Every day that we are married 
Is a misery to me.” 


He had scarce attention centred, 
When the devil slowly entered 
From a gloomy passage through, 
Ard, with true politeness, waiting 
For a pause about her prating— 
‘“Gire me something else to do!” 


Jacob rather liked the civil, 
Quiet manner of the devil, 
When his wife about him hung, 
So he answered rather slowly, 
In a whisper, timid, lowly : 
“Please to stop the lady’s tongue !” 


But, alas! the spell was ended, 
And the devil, shocked, offended, 
Out the open window flew ; 
He was fairly there defeated, 
For he groaned as he retreated: 
“ That is work I ceniot do!” 


“This is truly most surprising !” 
Uttered Jacob, there uprising: 

‘* Pray, your majesty, come back !” 
But the fatal word was spoken, 
And the bond of union broken 

With the ‘Gentleman in Black.” 


Down he settled then, and sighing : 
“T am ready now for dying— 

I have nothing left in life— 
I have lost my friend the devil, 
And am in this world of evil 

At the mercy of my wife.” 


After that, within his study, 

Silent, gloomy-browed and moody, 
With his hands before his eyes, 

Jacob muttered, as a muser: 

“T would give my soul to lose her !” 
—But the devil did not rise. 








“WRECKED!” 
oR, 
THE ROSCLERRAS OF MISTREE. 


CHAPTER XIV.—MONSIEUR BOUCHON GOES IN 
SEARCH OF THUMBSCREWS. 
HE physician’s question to Madame Bou- 
i chon concerning his patient necessitated 
a detailed account of the circumstances 
of her domicile at the chateau, and, while 
quite disbelieving the old woman’s explanation 
of the origin of the second scar, he was unable 
to obtain any other. The old bonne retained 
an inflexible rigidity of demeanor, and ap- 
peared to be buried in a profound and apa- 
thetic indifference ; and the excitement of the 
young woman, increasing with the continuance 
of the storm, soon absorbed the attention of 
the medical man. Delirium seemed to supply 
some loss in the girl’s organization, and her 
speech became fluent as the fever rose in her 
veins ; and, after a few observations and direc- 
tions, the pbysician returned to Chartres 
through the storm, which was still raging, 
promising to return on the morrow, and pon- 
dering deeply on some features in the situation 
of the young stranger which appeared really 
inexplicable to him. 
In the meantime Madame Bouchon, having 
summoned a domestic to take her place by the | 
bedside, descended in search of Monsieur Bou- 
chon, in order to avail herself of his assistance 
in endeavoring to obtain from the old woman 
some clue to the residence of the friends of 
their helpless charge, if any such were in exist- 
ence, and, disregarding the state of her toilette, 


de Grace.” 

* Ah!” said the notary, joining in the con- 
versation for the first time. ‘* Relate the cir- 
cumstance to me, madame !” 

Madame related the incident of the second 
sear to the two gentlemen, and concluded : 

“The good Doctor de Grace is decided that 
it was caused at quite a late dgte, and it is not 
an improbability that it is the origin of the de- 
rangement of her mind.” 

Monsieur Bouchon stooped to lift up the cue, 
and whistied softly to himself an air from Of 
fenbach’s last opera, whiie Victor stood thought- 
ful and puzzled. 

‘* Oh, for the charming days of thumbscrews !” 
said Monsieur Bouchon, softly, replacing the 
cue on the billiard-table, and snapping his eyes 
until they glittered like green sparks. Sud- 
denly he turned to Victor: ** You tell me that 
they lodge at Pierrot Vantage’s vineyard. 
‘¢ Well, I have thought of a thumbscrew which 
is not infrequently applied in the nineteenth 
century. I will seek out this Vantage, with 
whom I have some acquaintance, and any 
knowledge he possesses about them will be- 





come mine. Ah, monsieur, every age has its 
thumbscrews.” 

“ But, Leon,” suggested madame, who, after 
all, had a tolerable understanding, ‘*‘ why seek 
Vantage until thou hast failed with the bonne ?” 

** Because, as yet I possess not the thumb- 
screws for her,” said the notary; ‘ but I may 
secure a small one at the vine-grower’s.” 

* But, then, we lose time,” said Victor, im- 
patientiv. The young man was becoming a 
prey to what in one sex is termed “burning 
curiosity,” while in the case of the other it is 
known as ‘keen interest.” He felt himself 
like one who commences the perusal of an ex- 
citing romance, and is compelled to pause in 
the very beginning. 

“Not at all,” said the notary, smiling an iron 
smile at the undisguised eagerness of his com- 
panion. “I will assume a coat and an um- | 


friend, I also am capable of curiosity.” 
** Ab, indeed, yes !” ejaculated madame, in a } 
manner £0 lively as to bring a smile to Victor's | 
lips, and a grim and humorous twinkle to the 
eyes of her husband ; but, having thus satisfied 
her spirit of sarcasm, her wifely affection came 
into play. 

* Mon ami,” she observed, with an air of con- 
viction, ‘‘I cannot permit you to entertain the 
idea of braving this tempest. Send Hercule to 
summon the vine-grower hither, or wait until 
the morning. I have no mind to haye two 











sick ones on my hands at the same time.” 
When madame assumed her air of a Roman 
matron, monsieur inevitably saw that resist- 
ance was useless ; 80, aS was usual, gave in, or 
appeared to do so. 

** Well,” he said, ‘to-morrow will answer ;” 
and, quite satisfied, madame smiled compla- 
cently. 

“Now,” she continued, “I am not without 
an idea. I have discovered that our young 
guest is not French, but German ; for her de- 
lirium is most certainly in that rough tongue, 
though it sounds not unmusical from her 
charming lips. Well, is it not just to suppose | 
that if she has relatives, they are of that | 











followed him to the billiard-room, where he and 
Victor were lounging over the table, knocking | 
pursuing a train of reflection called up by their | 
conversation in the salle-a-manger; and they | 
both welcomed madame with some eagerness | 
—that of Victor openly declared, while Mon- 
sieur Bouchon evinced his by various twitch- 
ings of his leathery countenance, meant to 
represent a state of yawning insouciance. 

It was part of his réle never to appear in- 
terested in any of the caprices of madame his 
wife, and though, on this occasion, he had his 
reasons for feeling a certain curiosity concern- 
ing the two women up-stairs, he took excellent 
care to affect complete indifference, and, with 
infinite painstaking, endeavored to balance his 
cue upon his upturned nose, while Victor hast- 
ened to inquire of madame concerning the 
situation of the patient. 

‘* Ah, monsieur Aas a heart!” ejaculated ma- 
dame, with a glance which spoke libraries of 
indignation at the notary. “It is not rendered 
granite by ill-nature and obduracy. Monsieur’s 
sympathetic breast will swell with compassion 
when he understands that already the poor 
child is in the withering grasp of a fever, which 
has yet the probability of increasing.” 

‘Ts it not very soon for delirium to declare 
itself?” inquired Victor, somewhat surprised. 

‘¢ Monsieur, as usual, is right ; but the storm 
which is raging seems to inspire her with the 
wildest terror. Truly it is terrific !” 

“T suppose the old woman is in attendance 
on the lady ?” said Victor. 

Here the cue tumbled off Monsieur Bouchon’s 
nose. and he did not attempt to replace it. 
Madame shook her head, and a mysterious 
expression crossed her plump countenance. 
She came nearer to Victor, and laid her finger 
on the sleeve of his coat. Her glance included 
the notary, who drew near, leaving the cue 
still lying on the tessellated floor. _ 

‘*My errand here,” she said, in the tone in 
which one imparts a secret, even amid the ear- 
less solitudes of the forest, *‘is connected with 
that strange old woman. I cannot avoid figur- 
ing to myself the possibility of some unamiable 
mystery surrounding the old creature, whose 
manner is truly repulsive, and Doctor de Grace 





clue to the friends of the unfortunate young 
| girl in order to communicate her situation to 
them.” 

Victor turned an appealing glance to Bou- 
' chon. -**You seem to be able to make the 
woman comprehend,” he said. ‘ Will you do 
| me the favor of trying to convey our wishes to 
her ?” 

‘*Bouchon will be only too happy to oblige 
monsieur,” said madame, with dignity; “but 
the woman is capable of endeavoring to de- 





has suggested that we endeavor to obtain some | 


about the balls somewhat aimlessly as each was | fear this may complicate matters. 





ceive Monseigneur the Archbishop of Paris 


country? Besides, she is a blonde.” 

“True,” said Victor, thoughtfully ; “yet, I 
Can madame 
distinguish any idea pervading her ravings ?” | 

‘Madame Bouchon is fortunately only able | 
to comprehend her own tongue,” said the 
notary. ‘‘ But Demosthenes could hardly hope 
to rival her oratoricai powers in that.” 

Madame, who thought she was complimented, 
though without comprehending exactly how, | 
looked graciously at Monsieur Bouchon, and 
continued : 

“No, monsieur, I can distinguish nothing, 
for I am in truth ignorant of the German 
tongue, as I think it the duty of a patriot to 
cultivate his own language as much as possible. 
Bonsoir, gentlemen. I must not linger, as my 
post is at the bedside of this young girl.” 

With a gracious courtesy, and wave of her 
large white hand, glittering with rings, ma- 
dame rustled away, the lamplight lazily blink- 
ing at the gorgeous sunflowers on her peignoir 
as she swept out of the apartment, while 
Victor held the door open, and accompanied 
her to the foot of the stairs, 

Coming back, he found the notary walling 
himself up, as it were, in a huge waterproof 
coat, the collar of which rose to his chin like a 
battlement, over which his inquisitive nose 
peered into the outer world. 

* Ah !” said Victor, ‘‘I see you are about to 
disregard Madame Bouchon’s advice, and brave 
the tempest.” 

“Exactly,” said the notary, with his grin 
smile. “I am going in search of thumb- 
screws.” 

Victor commenced to speak, hesitated and 
stopped. He wished to accompany the notary, 
but delicacy prevented his offering him his 
company unsolicited. His anxiety was patent 
to Bouchon, who paused a moment, with his 
bony fingers beating “‘la retraite” on the edge 
of the billiard-table, and then said, briefly : 

‘¢ Will you come, monsieur ?” 

“With all my heart,” said Victor, his eyes 
sparkling, and bounding up the stairs four at a 
time, he reappeared almost instantly, equipped 
for his stormy walk. 

Providing themselves with a lantern from 
the stables, the two men left the house, and 
through a rain which resembled a pall, the 
pealing of thunder and the flashing of ligbt- 
ning, they set out on their walk to the vine- 
grower’s. 

Meanwhile. madame, in happy unconscious- 
ness Of Monsieur Bouchon’s emeute, ascended 
the stairs, and opened the door of the Blue 
Chamber. 

At the first glance, she observed that all in 
the room was unchanged, save that the patient 
was somewhat quieter, and that the old bonne 
was apparently asleep, though madame’s eyes, 


himself. She made the attempt with Doctor | wrinkled eyelids quivered as the lamplight 


fell upon them. 

Jeanne rose from the bedside, and prepared 
to retire to her proper domain, the nursery of 
madame’s idolized bébé ; but madame detained 

| her. 

“‘ How did things go on in my absence ?” she 
inquired, confident that if the old ‘Norman 
woman were awake, she did not comprehend, 

| * As madame sees,” said Jeanne, sleepily. 

| ‘*You may go then, Jeanne,” said madame ; 

; and not unwillingly Jeanne retired, leaving 
madame to her watching. 

After leaving the confines of the park, Victor 
and the notary proceeded along the high-road 
for a short distance, until they came to a low 
and broken stone wall, in which was a heavy 
door, carefully locked while the vintage season 
was in progress, but now swinging on its rusty 
hinges with a doleful, shrieking sound that was 
intolerable. 

The distant baying of a hound mingled with 
the storm, and the clock of a far-away convent 
chimed the hour of eleven as the two men 
entered the low gateway. It was long past the 
usual hour of retiring to rest in the neighbor- 
hood, but a misty light twinkled about a 
hundred paces ahead of them, and the dim out- 
lines of a low, square house became faintly 
visible in the light of the lantern as they 
advanced. 

“Ha!” said the notary, with satisfaction, 
‘¢ Pierrot Vantage has not yet retired. So much 
the better—we have him secure !” 
| They passed by several long, bare, ghostly- 
| looking sheds, used for the work ot the vin- 
| tage, and found themselves stumbling down 
some steps leading into a heavy wooden porch 
of oak, biackened with time aad exposure, and 
dimly revealing in the uncertain light of the 
lantern half-effaced and grotesque carvings. 
A surly dog raised his head and growled at 
their approach, and showed his teeth viciously 
as Bouchon rapped with his stick on the panels 
of the door, but, after eying the stick, sub- 








brella, and at once proceed to Vantage’s. My | sided without proffering any further hostilities, 


A heavy step sounded on the echoing floor 
within, and the door was partially opened, 
giving to the gentlemen a circumscribed view 
of a low-built, thick-set man, of a surly and, at 
the same time, droll countenance. 

He squinted diabolically, and his wiry hair 
stood erect like the quilis of the porcupine. A 
blue blouse, open at the throat, displayed a 
brawny neck with a chest on which the sinews 
were Visible, and a scarlet nightcap was flung 
on the back of his head. His features were 
not ugly, but coarse and commonplace, and his 
hands and arms were those of & gladiator. 
This was all visible by the light of the lantern 
Bouchon held up for a moment, for the interior 
was nearly in darkness. 

A slow, unwilling smile crept to Vantage’s 
lips as he surveyed Monsieur Bouchon, but his 
thick lips remained closed, and he still held 
the door in his hand. 

Monsieur Bouchon smiled amiably. 

* Good-evening, my friend,” he said ; * pray 
open the door a little wider. My friend here is 
somewhat stouter than I am, and could hardly 


| show himself where I can easily pass ;” and 


thus speaking, the little notary insinuated his 
skeleton-like body through the aperture with 
the ease of an eel, and Vantage, seeing that his 
visitors were not thus easily to be repelled, 
slowly opened the door sufficiently wide to 
admit Victor, at whom he stared intently, 
though one would have sworn that his eyes 
were directed to the opposite wall of the low 
and gloomy apartment in which Bouchon and 
his companion now found themselves. 

A charcoal-stove filled the room with an 
oppressive and disagreeable atmosphere, and 

ie murky light from a wick floating in a tin 

vessel of grease failed to do more than dimly 
illuminate the heavy dressers and settees with 
which the chamber was furnished, and which 
threw flickering and gigantic shadows on the 
dark floor and low ceiling. 

In a corner, on a low bench with armas, lolled 
the ungainly form of the man who had accom- 
panied the old woman to the chateau, and as 
the visitors entered he raised his ugly head 
and regarded them with an air of half stupid 
wonder, which intensified into one of malignity 
as he recognized Victor. Then he dropped his 
chin on his broad chest, and appeared to re- 
lapse into a half-dozing state. 

On a rough table stood a loaf of black bread 
and a wooden vessel containing a thin wine of 
the country. It was evident that Pierrot Van- 
tage and his lodger had been interrupted at 
their supper. A distant and sonorous snoring 
proclaimed that there were other inhabitants 
of the dwelling who were buried in a peaceful 
repose. 

During this period Vantage had remained 
silent, evidently revolving in his mind the 
reason of this domiciliary visit at this hour of 
the night, but sceing that Monsieur Bouchon 
deliberately proceeded to divest himself of his 
greatcoat, and that he and Victor seated them- 
selves in the attitude of men who did not im- 
mediately intend to depart, he gave his idea 
utterance, and remarked : 

**To what do I owe this visit, messieurs ?” 

His voice was hoarse, and bore some resem- 
blance to that of the hound still-baying in the 
distance. It was not a voice to impress one 
favorably. 

In answer, Monsieur Bouchon smiled with 4 
confidential air, and indicated with his lean 
thumb the sleeping figure in the corner. 

“'To him, my triend,” he observed, “ and his 
companions.” ; 

Vantage stared stupidly at Bouchon, wlo 
examined his countenance with his ferrety 


| eyes. 


‘ Parbleu, monsieur,” he said, slowly, and 


| With the air of a mau much surpryeq, 1 don’t 


comprehend.” 

“ Now, my friend,” said Boucton, slowly and 
impressively, “it is my humor to-night to bear 
certain things from you which Jinteud to hear. 





sharpened by suspicion, perceived that the 
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whatever you do. Remember, you have trans- 

acted business with Leon Bouchon before.” 

Victor saw with surprise the expression of 
stupidity fall like a mask from Vantage’s coun- 
tenance, leaving an air of intense cunning in 
its place—a change which was greeted by the 
notary with a smile of approbation. 

Vantage took a draught of the sour wine, and, 
without offering any to his visitors, seated him- 
self on a settee opposite Victor and the notary ; 
then, afler assuring himself that the manin the 
corner was really asleep, he turned his face 
toward Bouchon. 

«Yes, yes!” he said, with a chuckle. “TI 
know you of old, monsieur ; there’s no use in 
trying to deceive you.” 

The notary, whose weak point was his unal- 
terable belief in his own sagacity, smiled at 
this homage, and Vantage, who was a clever 
rascal, and had nothing to conceal in the pres- 
ent matter, seized the advantage thus given 
him, and, while really telling the truth in the 
folowing conversation, because he saw no 
necessity for lying, he allowed it to appear that 
his answers were wrung from him by the 
superior cunning of Monsieur Bouchon. 

‘Js your handsome friend asleep ?” inquired 
the latter, pointing toward the lounging form 
in the dark corner. 

“Yes,” said Vantage, turning his glaring 
eyes apparently in another direction ; *‘ he 
sleeps like a dog. Does not monsieur hear 
him snoring ?” 

Monsieur did, and, satisfied on that point, re- 
sumed the conversation, 

“Now, Vantage,” he remarked, “I come at 
once to the point. What de you know of your 
lodgers ?” 

Vantage again looked stupid, scratched his 
head and rolled his eyes round the ceiling, 
while Victor watched him with curiosity. 

“Come !” said Bouchon, tapping his stick on 
the floor, *‘ that’s a simple question.” 

‘“ What does monsieur wish to know for ?” in- 
quired Vantage, with an air of innocence. 

“My friend.” said Bouchon, ‘** my mission 
here is not to impart, but to acquire infor- 
mation.” 

“Weill,” said Vantage, “’owly, ‘‘I—Z know 
nothing of the people who occupy a part of my 
house—nothing, monsieur, in truth.” 

“Now, said Bouchon, impressively, ** mon- 
sieur here and myself are interested in finding 
out whatever we can about them ; and just re- 
member, Vantage, that Justin Chevaux wants 
to possess himself of thy vineyard, which is, 
without doubt, the best on the Soulanges 
estate.” 

A very ugly expression crossed Pierrot Van- 
tage’s copper-hued visage. 

*“Chevaux is the son of a dog,” he said; 
“but were he to get my vineyarc to-morrow, I 
can only tell the truth about these people.” 

“ Just what I want you to do,” said Bouchon ; 
“so continue, monsieur.” 

As I say, I know nothing about them.” 

“He needs the thumbscrews,” said the notary 
to Victor, who felt that his réle was simply that 
of a spectator, and so refrained from making a 
third in the conversation, 

The notary cleared his throat, and again 
addressed Vantage. : 

“Come,” he said, ** proceed to tell me what 
youdo know. For example, whence did these 
people come ?” 

“Monsieur knows as much about that as 
I do.” 

* Well, when did they arr:ve, and how ?” 

“The diligence dropped them in the village 
of Soulunges some weeks since. They inquired 
where they could obtain lodging, and mditre 
Jean, the auberger, directed them hither. 
Voiia tout, monsieur !” 

* Voila tout, indeed ! 
nameless !” 

“Truly not, monsieur ; they 

* But, their names ?” 

*That of the old woman is Therese. 
term the young lady mademoiselle.” 

‘*Mademoiselle what ?” 

“*T don’t know.” 

* What do they call him?” Here the notary 
indicated the sleeping figure in the corner, 

Vantage glanced at him, shrugged up his 
shoulders, and dropped the corners of his 
mouth, 

“7 don't understand their patois,” he said, 
“and Therese never addresses bim before me. 
Ah! they are strange souls, these people.” 

“He came with the ola woman and mademoi- 
selle 2” 

“No, monsieur; he arrived some three 
weeks after them. Bah, he is a true goblin !” 

“Do they get no letters ?” 

“None.” 

The notary whistled softly, and studied Van- 
tage’s countenance attentively. It was restless 
and cunning, but it was evident that he knew, 
no more, ° 

“Have they much_money?” continued Bou- 
chon. 

Vantage grinned. 

“They pay me,” he replied. 
more.” . 

Here Victor leant forward, and whispered in 
the ear of Bouchon. 

* Could you not question him ?” he suggested, 
pointing to the sleeping man, who, as though 
conscious of being the subject of remark, ap- 
peared about to awake. 

As they looked at him, he staggered to his 
feet, and, withont glancing at the party, sham- 
bled up a rude ladder in a shadowy corner, and 
Was heard to throw himself heavily on a creak- 
ing pallet in the loft above. 

The notary shook his head. 

No,” he said, in an aside to Victor; **I am 
atraid T shall not tind the thumbscrews for that 

Therese to-night. So, Monsieur Pierrot 


Why, are these people 
are Christians.” 


They 


“T know no 


1 
hd 


Vantage, this is ail the information you can 
give me about yowr guesis ”” he resumed, turn- 
ing on his host with a jerk that discomposed 
that wuithy man not a little. 

“By all the saints, mousieur, that is all I 


know.” 


| ‘Well, well! for the rresent Chevaux must 
rest content with his owu vineyard, I suppose.” 

The glaring eyes of Pierrot sparkled in the 
semi-darkness. 

** Monsieur is truly beneficent,” he exclaimed ; 
‘“* the saints will doubtless recompense him, for 
Chevaux is a pig, an unworthy rascal.” 

* Chevaux is an honest man,” said the notary, 
with a dry smile, ‘and remember I only said 
for the present. Apropos, Vantage, if you find 
anything out about your guests, don’t fail to let 
me know.” 

Pierrot could take a hint with sufficient 
facility, and his protestations of his readiness 
to oblige his beneficent monsieur were strong 
and deep. 

‘*T believe you thoroughly,” said Bouchon, 
with a charming candor, *‘ so long as no better 
inducement urges you to perjure yourself. Ah, 
my friend, I know you of old.” 

Pierrot made answer to this raillery by a 
smile that sat but ill on his coarse features, and 
winked one of his glaring eyes hideously at the 
notary, who put on his overcoat with a pro- 
found sigh, 

* Ah,” he said to Victor, “you may say what 
you will, but the much-abused thumbscrew 
would be a great assistance in such an emerg- 
ency as the present.” 

They were walking back to the chateau, the 


from the trees, but the active violence of the 
storm had ceased, 

‘“*Do you think that Vantage knows more 
than he will tell ?” inquired Victor. 

“No; but what am I to do with the old 
Therese? She isa dumb mystery, and unless 
under the screw, won’t speak. Ah, that Van- 
tage is a bad boy! a real brigand.” 

At another time Victor would have ques- 
tioned the notary about the history of this man, 
but his brain was too full of one subject to 
allow of his thoughts wandering from it. He 
knew that some mystery surrounded her of 
whom he now thought as Ophelia, and in an 
evil hour for himself he spoke as follows : 

‘*My dear Bouchon, I take a great interest 
in this unfortunate young lady, and am anxious 
to give you any assistance in my power. If 
money or personal help is necessary, pray com- 
mand me.” 

His tone was warm, and his eyes sparkled in 
the faint light of the lantern. 

“T thank you,” said the notary, dryly. 
thought you proposed returning to Paris !” 

‘And leave this lovely and helpless being 
without a friend !” cried Victor, enthusiastically. 
**On my honor, Bouchon, you must think badly 
of me.” 

“Up to this moment,” said the notary, sig- 
nificantly, ‘*I have honored you as a man of 
honor deserves to be esteemed ; but I think, 
with respect, that Madame Bouchon and myself 
are fitter protectors for this beautiful and un- 
fortunate young woman than a young noble- 
man who is already in « manner betrothed to 
another!” 

Victor's face flushed deeply, and his hot 
temper blazed up. 

*¢ Monsieur,” he said, haughtily, ‘‘ I recognize 
the right of no one to dictate to me. I will 
remain for the present at the chateau.” 

The notary bowed. 

** As you please, Monsieur le Comte,” he said, 
frigidly ; ‘but I shall not require any assistance 
from you in the case of my other guest.” 

**Don’t be angry, Bouchon,” said Victor, his 
good-humor returning. * A man is capable of a 
deep interest, which is yet not love.” 

**A dangerous experiment at your age,” re- 
turned the notary,. dryly, ‘‘and one which I 
shall not encourage.” 

(To be continued.) 
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THE TRAGEDY IN PINE STREET. 


ASSASSINATION OF ANTHONY F. 
O’NEILL BY JAMES C, KING, 


AMES C. KING, a lawyer of this city, 
assassinated Anthony F. O’Neill, an em- 
ployé of the Erie Railroad Company, at 

42 Pine Street, on the afternoon of Monday, 
November 18th. The weapon used was a 
Smith & Wesson revolver, and it was fired 
three times, two shots taking effect in the 
region of the heart, and the first missing. The 
murder took place on the stairs leading to the 
third floor, where King stationed himself to 
fire the fatal shots. 

The causes that led to the shooting were the 
alieged criminal intimacy of O'Neill with King’s 
wife, and his testimony in the divorce suit 
between King and his wife, which was being 


Sutherland, as referee, in his office, 42 Pine 
Street. 

After the murder, which was witnessed by 
“U'Neill’s wife and two other ladies, King walked 
into Judge Sutherland’s office, and, presenting 
the pistol to him, proceeded into the inner 
office, and locked himself within. 

Judge Sutherland went in search of a police- 
man, and returned with Officer Gibney, who 
burst in the door of the inner room, arrested 
the murderer, and took him to the station- 
house in New Street. Officer Gibney deserves 
great credit for thus forcing his way into a 
room where he had reason to believe there was 
a desperate man ready to battle for his life. 
King, however, made no resistance. 

O'Neill, after being shot, walked down the 
steps and along the passageway to the office 
of Tennis W. Quick, broker, which he entered, 
and where he was accommodated with a chair, 
into which he sank. <A few moments after- 
ward he was dead. 

A very excited crowd gathered round the 
| scene of the tragedy, und discussed it in ani- 
' mated terms. 

There were threats of lynching, and a large 
crowd of demonstrative men collected around 





the officer and his prisoner as they made their | 


| way to the station-house. Though no violence 
| Was attempted, all the reserve force at tbe 


rain falling on them in great splashing drops | 


heard that very day before Judge Josiah’ 


| station-horse were called out as a guard to 
protect the prisoner. 

| Captain Van Deusen, of New Street Station, 
busied himself in the most commendable 
manner in furthering the ends of justice, and 
secured several important witnesses. 





.The prisoner, King, is a man about five | 


| feet eight inches in height, very slightly built, 
| of fiir complexion, with light mustache, and 
| hair of a reddish tinge. 

| The unfortunate man who was shot appeared 
| to be about thirty-five years of age, and from 
his attire seemed to be in moderately good cir- 
cumstances. His face did not show any evi- 
dence of evil passions or dissipation. 

The murderer, upon being taken to the police 
station, began to walk up and down the room, 
at the same time preserving a cool and collected 
demeanor. He took off his overcoat and leit 
it, with his cane, in the possession of the Ser- 
geant at the desk. He was then ordered to be 


the place where the body had been deposite4. 
At this time the dead man’s face lay exposed to 
view, and King, as he passed, turned his head 
and looked at his victim without a muscle of 


| placed in his cell, and an officer detailed to 
| keep guard over him while in the charge of 
| the police, 

From the statements of those intimate with 
King’s career, it would appear that he first be- 
came a noted character in the city of San 
Francisco, where he made a living in various 
ways, some of them, it is said, not of the most 
reputable character. Becoming involved in a 
disturbance, he shot a man, and was obliged to 
leave the city. After floating around the rough 
mining towns of California for some time, lic 
went to the Sandwich Islands, where he shot 
another man, and was again obliged to fly. 


AFTER THE FIRE, 


soon as it became evident that the 


the headquarters of the military force called 
out to preserve order. 
time in its long history, did its walls resound 
with the laughter and jokes, clanging of accou- 
trements, and general fluster of a military 
bivouac. For many days it was occupied by 
Company I’, of the Sheridan Rifles, ready at 
any moment to march out toduty. Andon the 
Sabbath following, a day of rest and worship, 
the musket and sword and uniform still held 
possession. It was the last service to be held 
in the church, as the Government has obtained 
its lease for five years for the Post Office, after 
which it will be demolished. 

The Rev. Dr. Manning, pastor, conducted the 
services, assisted by Dr. Murray, of the Park 
Street Church. Tie audience was composed 
almost entirely of soldiers. A soldier presided 
at the organ, twenty comrades made up the 
choir, and seven full companies occupied seats. 
It was a memorable occasion, 

From the hour the extent of the fire was 
really recognized, there has been congregated, 
day after day, in the vestry-rooms of the Park 
Street Church, a company of Boston’s most 
genial, warm-hearted, heroic and Christian 
women, laboring with hearts and hands to 
alleviate a suffering and a distress that had 
suddenly come upon the laboring women of the 
city. With no work to do, and no employer to 
lean upon, want and suffering could not be far 
from the door of many of the young, middle- 
aged, widowed and orphan-supporting women. 
To break this coming wave of distress was the 
aim and object of the Women’s Relief Associ- 
ation at Park Street Church. Money, and 
enough of it, came to them without the asking. 
In an hour, as it were, they organized for ac- 
tion ; and while the light of the flaming ruins 
was yet seen upon the vane of the temple, 
their work of deliverance had begun beneath 
itsshadow. These sufferers came for relief, and 
these noble women gave it. 

Much good has been accomplished ; much 
still remains to be performed. It will be many 
months before business can be so far resumed as 
to continue the employment of thousands of 
females now without means of subsistence. 
The philanthropy upon which they are dependent 
is fully prepared for the task, and the ladies 
are most active in distributing the relief. 

Another instance of practical succor was 
that offered the firemen in Frankiin Square. 
while the excitement was at its height. A 
tent was erected by the old liberty-pole for the 
accommodation of firemen during brief inter- 
vals of rest from their exhaustive labors. The 
pole itself was partially consumed, but some 
patriotic individua's hung it properly with 
strips of bunting, drygoods and canvas. About 
its base, waich was nearly cut through by relic- 
seekers, was « judicious collection of various 
articles dragged from the heated ruins close 
by. A fire was built in front of the tent, and 
when the working force was relieved they 








by the thoughtful citizens. These bivouacs 
were established at different localities in the 
burnt district, and proved an immeuse blessing 
to the fire-boys. 





It was observed that John J. Damr«ll, Chief | 


| 
| of the Fire Department, was perfectly ubiqui- 
tous as long as directions and counsel were to 
be given. Few workers during those memo- 
| rable holirs were so busy. A great responsibility 
| rested upon him, and when others were excited 
beyond thoughtful action, he remained cool 
and seilf-possessed, forming his decisions quickly, 
|and issuing ofders to the entire department 
| with as little furry as if the men were out on 
| a mere public exhibition. He is deserving of 
| great praise. 








Tue St. Paul and Pacific Railroad, as a 
protection against snow-drifts, has caused 50,000 trees 
| to be set out at different points along the line. The 

trees ure pla_e! two feet apart, in rows. There are 
i U.e rows, at a distance of live feet from each other. 


taken to his cell, to reach which he had to pass | 


| his own features changing. He was then} 


5 
A venerable South Church had escaped all | 
danger of destruction, it was selected as | 


Thus, for the second | 


| 


found within warm food and coffee, provided | 


NEWS BREVITIES. 
AsHLAND, QO., will soon have a Masonic 
Temple. 

1).nver has a Board of Trade of over 200 
members. 

Orecon will begin a State Capital at Salem, 
| with $100,000, 

Tne City of Mexico has ordered a $40.000 
statue of Columbus. : 

‘Tne new King of Sweden is an accom- 
plished amateur musician. 

Wisconstn will have a National Convention 
of Quakers next month. 

Tuere are 700 Japanese students in various 
schools and colleges in America. 

Tne Japanese are said to be considering 
the feasibility of adopting a new langu°ge. 

Bishop Coxe has gone to Hayti, there to 
| Organize a diocese of the P. E. Church, 

PHILADELPHIA merchants are engaged rais- 
ing 2100,000 for General Meide’s family. 

GoverNoR Horruayn will go to Europe in 
January, 1878, to remain absent two years. 

‘Tur wife of Carl Formes was the first lady 
graduate of the medical faculty of Vienna. 

By the death of Cardinal Luigi Amati, at 
| Nice, 28 cardinals’ hats are now in the gift of the 
es pe. 
| Iw the last six months Switzerland has ex- 
ported $2,000,000 worth of watches to tue United 
States, 

Prince Napo.eon puts the damage of being 
excluded from the privilege of living in France at 
$40,000. 

Tur meeting of the three Emperors at 
} Berlin cost William |. six or seven hundred thousand 
| dollars, 
| ‘Tur students at Yale have conferred upon 
Danie} Pratt, G, A. T., the additional honorary degree 

of C.0.D. 
| For the centennial of American independ 
| 
| 


ence, Philadelphia will erect a building that will cover 
50 acres of ground, 


E1cut balloonists have been decorated ly 
President Thiers for services during the Franco- 
Prussian campaign. 

Tne Princess Dora d’Istria has been made 
| Vice-President of the association of Greek ladies for 
the education of women, 


‘Tne chaplain of the church of St. Gene- 
vieve, of Paris, has retired from his office, to join the 
ranks of the Old Catholics. 


Tne Prussian Government is reported tu 
contemplate a rigorous prohibition of the collection 
of Peter’s pence in schools. 


AwnotueEr cat-show is to take place at the 
Crystal Palace, London, among the competitors being 
tabbies valued at $5,000 each. 

Toe Emperor of Russia possesses the 
largest Oriental ruby known. It was brought from 
China, and was owned by Prince Menzikotf. 


TuHRER HUNDRED American citizens have 
been killed, and. $6,009,000 worth of property stolen 
or destroyed, in the last six years on the Mexican 
border, 

Ir is reported that a second Ecclesiastical 
Province of the Roman Catholic Church is to be 
established in England, with Liverpool as the Metro- 
politan See. 

Proressor D. C. Gittman, formerly of the 
Sheffield Scientific School of Yale College, has been 
inaugurated as President of the University of Cali- 
fornia, at Oakland. 

Mr. Darwin’s delicate health. it is said, 
prevents his accepting the Rectorship of the Univer- 
sity of Aberdeen, which will therefore probably be 
tendered to Mr. Huxley. 

A FASHIONABLE New York church has in- 
vented a new attraction. A slate, having upon ita 
list of weddings soon to be celebrated, is kept hang- 
ing up where it can be seen by all comers, 


THe marriage of the Archduchess Gizela. 
the oldest daughter of the Emperor of Austria, with 
Prince Leopold of Bavaria, will take p!ace at Ofen, in 
the month of April, exactly on the anniversary of the 
Empress’ marriage. 

A public reception was recently given by 
Governor Washburn, of Wisconsin, at the Executive 
Mansion, to Ex-Governor Fairchild, in view of his 
departure for Europe to enter upon the duties of 
Consul to Liverpool. 

Tue Illinois Female College at Jackson- 
ville, IIL, belonging to the Illinois Conference of the 
Methodist Church, was destroyed by fire on Novem- 
ber 18th. The loss is about $40,000, and the property 
is insured for $35,000. 

Tue Woman’s Congress at Darmstadt has 
passed a resolution thanking the Imperial Govern 
ment for the assistance rendered to the woman's 
cause by encouraging the employment of women in 
the postal and telegraph service. 


| ‘Tne principal of the Okmulgee (Creek Na. 


tion, I. T.) Female Free School, a Miss Willison, and 
her first assistant, Miss Hattie Adkins, are pure 
Indian women, born in the Territory, but educated— 
and well educated, too—in Texas. 


Carpratn Witi1am Wriaut, of New Orleans, 
La., has been appointed Shipping Commissioner of 
that port under the Act of Congress. Captain Wright 
was well known in Connecticut, having left that State 
in 1861 as a captain in the famous Ninth Connecticut 
Volunteers. 

Tur Chinese Government has given orders 
that all the forms of the religion of Confucius shall 
be rigidly enforced among the students recently sent 
to this country, and that the four books of the five 
kings and the sacred edict of Emperor Kanghi shall 
form parts of their regular lessons. 


Tur Chinese of the Pacific slope are just 
now having their annual “ devil-driving.” ey 
keep up an infernal religious uproar fo eight days, 
and the Evil One is then supposed to be effectually 
eliminated, and the vineyard of the soul safe from 
his incursions for another twelvemonth. 


In the exodus from Alsace and Lorraine. 
American and English manufacturers will have an 
opportunity to secure first-class cotton and woolen 
operatives. These provinces have been the seat of 
the most extensive cotton and woolen manufactories 
in France, in the former province alone 200,000 hales 
of the finest Louisiana cotton having annually been 
used. 


‘Lue late Professor Hadley, of Yale College, 
was annoyed by the racket of students in a room 
above him, who were boxing and rolling dumb-belis 
over the floor. Proceeding to their room, he quietly 
opened the door, and said, with a smile, in his 
peculiar, halting way: “Young gentlemen, I would 
be pleased to see you in my room at any time, but L 
would rather have you come in tlirough tue duur tuap 
the ceiling.’ 
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WHEN THE WIND BLOWS. 


H, the dancing of the leaves, 
When the wind blows! 
And the rushing noise of trees, 
Shouting, shrieking on the leas, 
Like the sound of seething seas, 
When the wind blows! 


Oh, the bending of the bows, 
When the wind blows! 
The quaver and the quiver 
Of reeds along the river— 
The shudder and the shiver— 
When the wind blows! 


Oh, the shifting of the clouds, 
When the wind blows! 

Sailing swiftly on between 

The wide blue world and the green, 

Casting stripes of shade and sheen, 
When the wind blows! 


Oh, the drifting of the snow, 
When the wind blows! 
Showing, in the told moonlight, 
Fallen trees hid under white, 
Like great ghosts in bed at night, 
When the wind blows! 


Oh, the comfort of the fire, 
When the wind blows ! 

To hear the song and the chat 

Of the kettle and the cat, 

And the cricket on the mat, 
When the wind blows! 








HONEY OUT OF ASHES. 


CHAPTER I. 


06 HAT are we to do with Henri, my 
mother ?” The eldest of the two fe- 


males wrung her hands and moaned 
audibly, without making anyreply. ‘‘ It would 
be a terrible thing, if the Prussian troops 
should visit us again, while he is remaining 
under this roof.” 

There was a long pause. 

Then came the answer. 

It was pronounced in a tone of sharp bitter- 
ness, which was evidently an unwonted one, 
from the tenderly fashioned, although pinched 
and wasted lips of her who had just been ad- 
dressed, 

‘*We must get rid of him at once, Louise !” 

‘We must not, my mother !” 

The two lJadies—for that they were ladies, 
was certain, poorly as they might be clad, and 
humble as the cottage might seem, in the porch 
of which they were sitting—might have been 
recognized as parent and child, even if the 
younger had not twice addressed the elder as 
““my mother.” Although they had been speak- 
ing in the German language, as so many of the 
inhabitants of Alsace and Lorraine did, habit- 
ually, they were French. The storm of war, 
which had swept so devastatingly across two 
of the finest provinces of France, had not yet 
entirely wrenched them from her grasp. 

Strasbourg was besieged ; Metz, beleaguered ; 
Louis Napoleon, a prisoner; and the German 
troops were rapidly advancing upon Paris. 
But the iron heel of the German monarch had 
not yet, in obevience to the more steel-like 
brain of Bismarck, trodden out Gallicism in 
the portion of the French Empire which they 
coveted. 

Around the cottage the marks of war were 
plainly visible. 

One side of it had been torn by a cannon- 
ball, and but recently coarsely repaired. At 
no great distance from it were the blackened 
ruins of a chateau, and further to the right the 
trampled-down and crushed remains of an 
extensive vineyard. 

Madame de Brissac, the elder of the two 
ladies, was their owner. So much land, so 
many charred fragments of timber and broken 
brick and stone, with the cottage of her super- 
intendant, dilapidated as it was, were now all 
that she could call hers, 

Her son was a captive in Germany. He had 
been fighting under MacMahon, 

Her superintendent had been spitted by the 
lance of a drunken Uhlan, when two companies 
of the Prussian Cossacks had surprised a 
French company, with their captain, in her 
house. » 

The French had fought gallantly. 

Numbers, however, were against them. They 
had been killed or captured. The house had 
been burnt down—purposely or by chance. 
Who knows ? 

Indignities had been offered herself. 

Possibly, a worse outrage might have been 
perpetrated upon her danghter, by one of the 
marauding Uhlans. Louise de Brissac was 
more than lovely, and Paul Ritter was drunk— 
whether with strife or brandy may be ques- 
tionable. At all events, the timely arrival of a 
Bavarian regiment, which had followed up the 
advance of the skirmishing party, interfered 
with his unchristian intentions. Reieasing the 
girl, he had hastily remounted his horse and 
galloped after his already vanishing com- 
panions, 

The colonel of the regiment was, by no means, 
an old man. 

He had seen what had been transpiring, and 


flames, each of which had destroyed some 
dear presence or licked up some happy mem- 
ory, in or from their dwelling. 

After this, their old servant, Hans Schmidt, 
made his appearance. 

He had crept out of some corner of the par- 
tially dismantled cottage of the superintendent, 
in which he had been hidden. 

If Hans Schmidt lacked courage, he, how- 
ever, did not lack feeling. 

80 he went to work with a will to make 
them comfortable—No! the word would be a 
farcical lie. He went to work to give them a 
decent shelter for the night. 

They had already made up their minds to 
leave the spot which had been their home, upon 
the morrow. Where to? Madame de Brissac’s 
father was still living in the neighborhood of 
Rouen. Her brother was a merchant in Havre. 
The road to either place would be full of diffi- 
culties. To one of them, however, they must go. 


‘Man proposes, but God disposes.” 


The proverb may be somewhat old and musty, 
but is none the less true and consoling, what- 
ever it may appear to us, at odd moments, to be. 

As they were about retiring, not to sleep, 
certainly, but to rest, provided that were pos- 
sible, they heard a faint sound of struggling 
feet on the gravel near the door of the cottage. 

This was almost immediately followed by a 
faint, or, as it would have seemed, a hesitating 
blow upon the wood of which it was framed. 
Ma lame de Brissac clutched at her child’s arm, 
tremblingly. Next, a muttered, almost indis- 
tinct utterance was heard. 

‘Open the door, father. It is I, your son 
Henri. I have come home to die.” 

Louise had at once recognized the voice, 
changed by weakness as it was. She knew it 
to be that of the son of the superintendent of 
her parent's property. With a wild sob of 
terror, she threw her mother’s hand from her 
wrist, leaped toward the door, and unbolted it. 

Henri Damas staggered forward into the 
apartment, and fell against her. 

His raiment was torn and soiled. A frightful 
wound lacerated his breast and right shoulder. 
His blood stained her dress as she prevented 
him from sinking on the floor. 

Madame de Brissac gave vent to a faint 
scream as she saw him, and sank piteously into 
a chair beside the hearth. 

Had this been the first incident in the suc- 
cession of those which had crowded that noon 
and evening with terror, Louise would have, as 
she had earlier done, given way. But, as it 
not infrequently does, the rapid succession of 
trouble and fear had annealed her soul, for the 
time, against it. On this occasion she, for the 
first time, in her as yet brief life—she had not 
counted eighteen years—approved herself on 
a small scale, a heroine. 

With the assistance of Hans, she had borne 
the dying man—for such he was—into an upper 
chamber. 

With Hans, she had stripped off his bloody 
garments. Under the instruction of Hans, who 
had heard or guessed at something of the 
manner in which wounds should be treated, 
she had bound up his. She had prepared him 
the nourishment which, trifling as it was, he 
was able to swallow ; had listened to his broken 
explanation of the manner in which he, with 
half a score of companions, Franc-tireurs all, 
had been surprised by the Germans, and es- 
caped ; and afterward, when he had sunken 
into an uneasy slumber, left Hans to watch or 
slumber in the room beside him, and returned 
to her parent. 

What more could she do? 

Surgeon, there was none in the neighborhood. 
Their family-doctor had been needed for the 
last levy of unused troops demanded by France. 
His family, consisting of a wife and young lad, 
had been left behind. But their residence was 
at a distance of some three miles, even, if they 
could have done more than she had. 

She and her parent were only women 

They could but suffer and wait. 

It was of this dying man—for so she posi- 
tively believed him to be—that, on the follow- 
ing morning to the night on which he had 
sought refuge in the dwelling of his deceased 
father, her mother had spoken when she said: 

‘We must get rid of him at once, Louise !” 

Her fear of the returning Germans had | 
shapen these words. It had overcome alike 
her gentleness and common-sense. But for 
that fear, Madame de Brissac would never 
have thought of doing so. Save for its having 
temporarily obscured her reason, she must 
have felt the impossibility of ridding herself of 
the presence of the wounded man, or the in- 
famy of running away from him. 

It took some time before Louise was able to 
overcome this terror of her parent’s. 

She had also to attend to the necessary 
wants of Henri Damas, while Hans Schmidt 
was occupied in a half-predatory and* half- 
mendicant exploration of the neighborhood, to 
obtain food. In the cottage of the slain super- 
intendent they had found nothing but coffee, 
sugar, and half a cask of the table-wine made 
formerly on their own vineyard. Since the 
commencement of the war, and the subsequent 
absence of his son, he had almost entirely lived 





scarcely knowing what induced him to do 
so, had, for a moment or two, checked his ad- 
vance, to reassure her, Then, he too had left | 
her, in obedience to the inexorable call of his | 
military duty, carrying with him, although at 
the time he was unaware that he did so, the 
imprint of her sweet blue eyes and scared 
beauty on the memory of his heart. At the 
same time it must be confessed that, inasmuch 
as it was the most direct route, his regiment 
followed the Uhlans right through the vine- 
yard, and very thoroughly completed the de- 
vastating effect of their tumultuous ride 
through it. 35° 

Some half-hour had then been spent by the 





mother and daughter in the bitter agony of | 
those poor souls whose trouble drives them to | 
question Providence, as they curiously and 


with the family of his employer. a 
Hans had now been away from the cottage 
for more than four hours, 
It was noon, and the two women were wait- | 





ing weariedly, and possibly in some fear, for |: 


his return. , 

Beyond the turning in the road, at some dis- | 
tance from the house, they heard the sound of | 
some two or three approaching horsemen. The | 
jingle and clank of the trappings of the riders 
unmistakably announced that they were mil- 
itary. 

Louise led her trembling parent within the | 
cottage. She was then about to return to her | 
former position without it, when Madame de | 
Brissac implored her to remain with her. 

“They will not come here, my mother,” sne | 


| said ; ‘and if they are Uhlaus, 1 will not ex- | 


soldiers, I intend asking one of them to look at 
Henri.” 
“For what good ?” asked her parent, queru- 
lously. . j 
**One who is used to such things,” replied 


Louise, ‘* will be able to tell me if I have done | 


all I could for him.” 

Quitting her wailing and weeping mother, 
the girl went to the door of the cottage, and 
cautiously peered from it into the open sun- 
shine. 

To her intense astonishment, she saw the 
officer whose rapid approach on thé preceding 
day had so speedily rid her of the insolent 
embraces of the Uhlan. He had quitted his 
saddle, and was slowly advancing toward the 
cottage. 

His horse was held by a mounted orderly, 
near the spot which had, on the previous morn- 
ing, been occupied by the gate to the grounds 
of the demolished chateau, upon which his 
eyes were, for fhe moment, resting. Then, they 
turned toward her. As they fell upon that 
sweet and pure, yet grave face, its wearied 
pallor flushed into a sudden scarlet. The next 
instant it whitened, until he might almost have 
fancied it had been chiseled out from a block 
of marble. 





CHAPTER It, 


HE Bavarian had, according to the old 
French saying, ‘‘met his fate,” and it 
certainly was a very lovely one. 

In his gentlemanly instinct, he had come, 
having been stationed temporarily only three 
miles beyond Madame de Brissac’s former 
dwelling, to offer his services to have the 
mother and daughter transferred beyond the 
German lines in any direction they might wish. 
Nevertheless, it was with a profound throb of 
joy he discovered that the young lady would 
not leave Henri Damas in his present state. 

After seeing the wounded man, he dis- 
patched his orderly for the regimental surgeon 
and half a dozen men, sitting down, in the 
meanwhile, with the mother and daughter, 
and doing all he could to soothe the painful 
irritation of ming and body by which the 
former was affected. 

“Do you know. mademoiselle,” he said to 
Louise, after he had partially effected this, 
‘‘that you have displayed the qualities of a 
heroine in so thoroughly overcoming your self- 
ish terror !” 

In less than an hour the surgeon galloped up 
to the cottage. 

“Who has attended to the man’s wounds ?” 
he asked, after cursorily inspecting them. 

Such business in war is performed with great 
dispatch. 

‘*We could procure no medical man,” replied 
Louise, timidiy. 

“Then, it was your mother.” 

‘No, doctor. If you have to find fault with 
any one, it must be with me.” 

He looked at the girl in unmistakable aston- 
ishment. To him—a man of some fifiy years, 
more or less—she seemed nothing but a child. 

“T have no fault to find with anything you 
have done, young lady !” he said. ‘* You have 
done all that could be done for the poor fellow 
by one who is not bred to look after broken 
bones. Now, leave me alone with your——” he 
was about to have said brother, but a look at 
the two convinced him they were not reluted. 
So he completed the sentence with the word 
** betrothed.” 

Louise smiled gravely. 

*“ Henri is the son of my mother’s superin- 
tendent, Herr Doctor !” 

Saying this with a courteous bend, she quit- 
ted the chamber. 

“Five feet two of girlish heroism,” curtly 
remarked the medical man. 

Then, taking his coat off, he rolled up his 
shirt-sleeves, and prepared to treat Monsieur 
Henri Damas in the most approved style of 
army surgery. 

** Almost what I told her.” 

The surgeon gave one quick and scrutinizing 
glance at his colonel’s face. 

“Caught once more, Herr Graf !” 

Count von Lichtenberg knew not whether to 
smile or frown at the doctor’s words. Proba- 
bly this was because conscience pointed out 
their truth. Biting his blonde mustache, he 
turned and followed Louise. 

As the doctor had said, Louise had “ done all 
that could be done for” Henri Damas * by one 


| who was not bred to look after broken bones.” 


But for what she had done, he wou'd, in all 
probability, have bled to death. 

However, there was sufficient left to attend 
to, to occupy even an army surgeon tor some 
half an hour. ; 

When he had compieted his task, he de- 
scended to the sitting-room. Louise and her 
mother were alone in it. An approving if 
somewhat cynical smile came to his lips, 

‘** You will be pleased to hear, young lady,” 
he said, ‘‘that the son of your superintendent 
has every chance of getting over his little 
trouble, with good nursing. Unless we get into 
another fight, and my hands should be full with 
the care of our own wounded, so God pleases, 
I will ride over and give him another look, the 
day after to-morrow.” 

* We thank you sincerely, Herr Doctor !” 

Upon his leaving the house, he found, to his 
gratification—for he had been deeply impressed 
by the girl, although in a different way trom 
his colonel—that the latier, with his horse and 
the orderly, had disappeared. The half-dozen 


Bavarian soldiers who had been ordered there | 


were occupied in shoveling the earth into a 
shallow trench in the rear of the ruins of the 
chateau. 


‘*Who for?” he asked, as he arrived at the | 


spot. 

“A Frenchinan, Herr Doctor,” responded 
one of the fillers of the improvised grave. 

‘The superintendent had been put under the 
gravelly sand, with the scant ceremony ac- 
corded to those who perisi, either with or 


woefully watched the smoldering-down of the | pose myself to them. But if they are German | without arms in their hands, in war-time, where 


| its operations are going on. 

The surgeon answered nothing. 

When galloping back on his way to the vil- 
' lage at which his regiment was stationed, he 
| overtook the count, who was riding leisurely 
along. 

When he passed the orderly, Von Lichtenberg 
looked up. 

Previous to the outbreak of the war, Dr. 
Erbstein had been for a long period the medi- 
cal attendant upon the count’s family. 

“T wish to speak with you for a few mo- 
ments, my dear doctor,” said the colonel. 

“‘T am at your service, Herr Graf !” 

So saying, the surgeon reined in bis animal, 
walking him at the same pace at which the 
commanding officer of his regiment was pro- 
ceeding. 

Von: Lichtenberg gazed fixedly in Erbstein’s 
face, as if he would read its expression while 
speaking to him. 

“You annoyed me, seriously, this morning, 
Erbstein.’’ 

“T meant to, Herr Graf!” 

** And wherefore ?” 

The doctor hesitated. It was only, however, 
for a few seconds. Then he spoke plainly 
enough. Perhaps it was too plainly, for, as he 
listened to him, the count’s brow darkencc. 

“Herr Graf!” he said, slowly, “in an 
enemy’s country a soldier permits himself 
many licenses. He seems to think all is fair 
in love, as in war. Heaven Knows that I 
am not straight-laced. But I know and respect 
purity, when and where I see it. This girl is 
pure, if ever I saw cleanliness of soul and 
honor written in virgin eyes. If you should 
stain the white nage of her life I dare to say 
to you, you would “ 

“Stop !” 

The accent was so imperative, that but for 
the surgeon’s determination to tell Von Licht- 
enberg the truth, at any cost of his fiiendship, 
he would have paused. However, he con- 
tinued : 

**You would be as infamous, if not so notori- 
ously, as the commonest pickpocket—morally, 
perhaps far more.” 

**T agree with you, doctor. But, honestly, I 
love her,” 

* Can that be any palliation for-——” 

‘For making her the Countess von Lichten- 
berg, ifI can win her! Yes!” 

Erbstein was so thunder-stricken, that at the 
moment he lost the power of speech. He had 
heard of sudden love. Up to this time, he had 
never encountered a single instance which 
might have justified him in believing its exist- 
ence. He could scarcely do so now. At last 
he said: 

‘You cannot mean it ?” 

“*T assure you, Dr. Erbstein, I do.” 

*“ But, Herr Graf, the name of Von Lichten- 
berg is one of the oldest in Bavaria. This girl 
is nothing but———” 

SA lady !” 

‘STn manner, I admit.” 

‘*You said you knew and respected purity, 
when and where you saw it.” 

“So I did, and do. But your mother 

“Must allow her son to choose for himself, 
as his father did before him !” 

“ Your father did not-——” 

‘¢ Lower his rank and standing by marriage. 
Neither shall I, my good doctor!” Saying 
this, Von Lichtenberg laid his hand lightly 
upon the surgeon’s shoulder. ‘There! now 
you understand me; and from this hour the 
subject must be dropped between us, until, 
possibly, I may present you to my wife.” 

The jatter portion of the conversation had 
been so determinately, nay, so authoritatively 
spoken by his colonel, that the doctor held his 
peace. In fact, what would he, or could he, 
say ? 

he regiment remained in the neighborhood 

for some ten days, during which time not a 
day passed without Von Lichtenberg’s visiting 
Madame de Brissac. Henri Damas slowly im- 
proved. It would, nevertheless, be several 
weeks before he could be moved. 

At last the orders came for the brigade, in 
which the cuunt was a colonel, to join the 
troops that were pressing onward to Paris. 

He had not yet spoken with Louise of his 
love. He was too noble in heart to seek to 
compromise her, while there was a possibility 
of his death in battle before he could claim 
her. When he came to bid her farewell, he 
brought her an order signed by the general of 
his brigade, which might insure her mother 
and herselt respect from the German troops 
which were occupying this portion of France. 
When parting from her, he simply said : 

‘If we should meet again, Mademoiselle de 
Brissac, you will receive me as a friend ?” 

**My best one, except my mother !” 
| 7 shall hope to recall this promise to you.” 

“Tt shaii be kept, Herr Graf.” 

Scarcely knowing why she did so, the girl’s 
cheeks colored as she uttered this. Although 
ignorant of her feeling, or, rather, of its depth 
and extent, her: involuntary shame at the 
implied meaning brought her blood to the 
surface of her skin. Man as he was, and of 
more than the double of her age, Von Lichten- 
berg’s bronzed face also reddened with the 
pleasurab!e thought that, although he had not 
fettered her faith, it had, in spite of this, been 
given him. 

On the folowing morning, the brigade to 
| which the Bavarian colonel’s regiment was al- 

tached was marching toward Paris. 

Dr. Erbstein was riding beside him. 

** So,” exclaimed the surgeon, suddenly, with 
a semi-ironical cynicism, as he glanced in the 
direction where the chateau of Madime de 
Brissac had formerly been, “I presume now, 
that all is over.” 

‘On the contrary,” sharply replied Von Licat- 
enberg. 

‘How do you mean ?” 

“My good Herr Doctor, it is barely begun. 
_But, at present, we bave other things to think 
of—our duly aod our Lonor.” 
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CHAPTER II 


YEAR has passed. Crushed to the earth, 
FAA France has made peace with her conqueror. 
She has passed through another terrible ordeal. 
She has watered the soil on which the blood of 
per own children, slain in the German war, has | 
scarcely had time to dry, with the gore of the | 
Commune. Weeping and wailing in dust and | 
ashes, Paris has scarcely had breathing-time to | 
look around her. Not yet has she completely | 
realized how much of glory and how many 
lofty memories remain with her. Scarcely can | 
she divine how these, combined with a beroic 
faith in the future, may rehabilitate her. | 

The father of Madame de Brissac has since | 
died. 

She and her daughter Louise are both living | 
in the house in Rouen which he had occupied. | 
His property—of no inordinate amount had | 
peen left in equal portions to the mother of 
Louise and her uncle. 

The girl has greatly changed. 

A year since, she was scarcely more than a 
child. Now, she is a woman—maidenly, per- 
haps, but stili a woman in strength of character 
and quietude of demeanor. 

She has, however, a greater beauty than she 
bad then. Her face is possibly of a longer 
oval in form—her skin may be more pearly 
white—her hair of somewhat a darker shade— 
her eyes a trifle graver and more sad. But 
these differences merely increase her loveliness. 
Her black attire also only heightens it. 

Naturally enough, she wears mourning for 
her grandfather. Madame de Brissac also | 
mourns for the old man, | 

There is, pevertheless, a wide difierence in | 
the feeling of the two. 

Nine months since his death have passed. | 
His daughter has already been debating what | 
style and tint her half-mourning shall take. | 
The granddaughter, when spoken to once upon | 
the subject by her mother, has simply answered | 
that she intends never changing it. With a 
French daughter, in most cases, her determina- | 
tion would go for nothing. But, since the com- 
mencement of this tale, the relations of the 
two have entirely changed. The quiet strength 
of the girl’s character has, without the fact be- 
coming obvions to themselves, asserted itself 
with her mother, weakened down as ihe last has 
been by the troubles through which both of | 
them have passed. Louise is, in truth, the 
head of the family. 

No very prominent position, truly—consisting 
as it does but of two women, with one female 
servant and Hans Schmidt. 

And why is it that Louise de Brissac has de- 
termined never to lay aside the black which 
she now wears ? 

The girl’s heart is, at present, widowed. 

She had loved Von Lichtenberg. What her 
blush, when she said her promise ‘should be 
kept,” had told him, was the simple truth. 
And so, she believes, she will never love again. 

Nonsense, in all probability. 

Still, considerably under twenty years of age, 
the day must, in all likelihood, come, when 
another will stir her heart as deeply as he had 
done, 

The man is dead—ay! dead. He was killed 
by the bursting of a bomb during the siege of 
the French capital—killed, so it seemed, by 
hazard. At first, in the difficulty of placing re- 
liance in the details of news from either side, | 
ut that period, Louise had disbelieved it. Why 
was it that Death had picked him out? But it 
was followed by the death of her grandfather. 
Yes! people did die. Hard as it may be for 
the young to realize death, she had seen it 
already, and knew it. 

Besides, this death—the death of the Count 
von Lichtenberg—has never been denied. 

And so, slowly—bit by bit, as it were—she 
learnt to believe in it, and also in the nonsense 
that her capacity for love had perished with 
him. 

In her case, it may be so. In average maid- 
enhood or womanhood, it, pretty certainly, 
never extinguishes. 

She is, consequently, her mother’s good 
spirit. She attends to all which the world in 
general might consider her mother’s household 
cares. That is, she looks after her, her 
housely expenditures and her personal com- 
forts. She also attends to her religious duties 
—not. perhaps, too wisely, but with an honest 
faith that ber prayers rise to His Footstool, to 
whom they are addressed. What more would 
you have ? 

It was yesterday, day by day, a year since 
she had first beheld the face of the Bavarian 
colonel. Only a year. The strong map, who 
was then so full of life and vitality, has passed 
away. Another occupies his place in his regi- 
ment. Another takes his position in the world. 

Young Damas had written to her mother 
some days past. 

He has several months since entirely re- 
covered from his wounds, and has been resid- 
ing from that period on their old vineyard. In 
his letter he had mentioned the probability he 
had of selling the estate to a wealthy German 
land-owner at a fair price. The name of the 
jand-owner—he was noble also—is Wilhelm 
von Lichtenberg, a grave, elderly and some- 
what sarcastic man. It is some other member 
of—his family. The description does not apply 
to her memory. Her momentary hope flickers 
cut. But, Madame de Brissac will fare better 
than most of the inhabitants of Alsace and 
Lorraine, impoverished by the war or beggared 
by their patriotism. 

And, while she is thinking upon the strange 
ehence which has sold her mother’s land to the 
namesake of him to whom she had been be- 
trothed in spirit, two German gentlemen are 
leaving the railway Terminus in Rouen. It is 
as yet a rare thing, since the war, to see a 
German traveling peaceably on French soil, 
-save he be an official representative connected 
with the Embassy, or one of the troops which 

hoid the position of brokers in portions of the 
ola Empire. They are, however, accompanied 





| 








by the one-year-since Franc-tireur, Henri Damas. 


Although in civilian’s dress, his military look, 
and bone and muscle—now completely re- 
established—would bode ill for any personal 
insolence offered his companions. 

The one of these is Dr. Erbstein—a trifle 
grayer about the temples, yet otherwise, much 
the same as he was when last met with. 

The face of the other is almost entirely con- 
cealed from observation by the folds of a heavy 
clonk. What, however, is left visible of it is 
paie and worn. 

“Herr Graf,” says the doctor, tenderly, 
“vou had better go to the hotel and take a few 
hours’ rest.” 

“Do you think so, doctor?” responded Von 
Lichtenberg, quickly, although somewhat 
feebly. “I do not. Which is the way, Mon- 
sieur Damas ?” 

Yes! It is Count Wilhelm von Lichtenberg 
himself, pale and worn, as has before been 
mentioned. Along and tedious convalescence, 
with the loss of his right arm, has plucked him 
from the brink of the grave. No sooner was 
he able to bear the fatigue of traveling than 
he had started to find Louise. He had lost, 
even if he ever had, the addresses of her two 
male relatives. Upon visiting the estate, the 
surgeon had recognized and been at once 
recognized by his former patient. We have 
heard what followed. Then by somewhat slow 
travel—insisted upon by Erbstein—he has 
arrived here. 

Madame de Brissac lives beyond the Barriere. 
A fidcre is consequently summoned, and the 
three men are rapidly driven to her dwelling. 

Shortly after, Louise hears the caustic voice 
of the surgeon, modulated to something as 


| clusive evidence of the absence of unpleasant 
| motions, a recommendation secured only by 
| the location of the saloons. 
| In the daytime the saloon is lighted by what 
| in nautical parlance are termed “dead lights,” 
but on shore might certainly be termed win- 
| dows, These are sO numerous, at such short 
| distances apart, and being at both sides and 
above, throw in a flood of light. The upper 
lights are so arranged, by a new improvement, 
that they also serve the purpose of ventilators, 
and this even during rough weather, admitting 
light and air, while keeping out water. 

The ladies’ boudoir claims special notice. It 
is a spacious room, about 20 by 12 feet, and is 
decorated in a style remarkable for its appro- 
priate good taste. The upholstery is of blue 
plush, of the finest texture, ornamented by ex- 
quisite gold embroidery. Tables for reading, 
writing, sewing, chess-playing, ete., run the 
| entire length of the apartment, while at either 
}end magnificent mirrors give the fair occu- 
pants ample opportunity to at once admire 
themselves and criticise the faces, figures and 
adornments of their companions. At night a 
dozen gas-jets illuminate their charms, and 
Jend enchantment to their complexion. 

This consideration for the ladies is increased 
by a like regard for the pleasure of the gentle- 
men. A room is set apart for their particular 
use, for smoking, lounging, and social gratifi- 
cation. It is situated at the entrance of the 
saloon, but separated from it by a passage wide 
enough to prevent the fragrance of the most 
powerful Havana from insinuating itself into 
the dining apartment. Like the other apart- 
ment, this is furnished in the most luxurious 





nearly approaching tenderness as possible. It 
is inquiring for her parent. | 

She has at once recognized it. | 

Madame de Brissac wonders who it can be. | 

“It is the German doctor who attended | 
Henri Damas in our great need, my mother.” | 

**What a wonderful memory you have, my | 
child !” | 

In spite of her wonderful memory, Louise | 
has risen to her feet, white and trembling. 

Hans Schmidt enters the apartment. He looks 
something scared. He has come to inform her 
mother that Dr. Erbstein wishes a few mo- 
ments’ conversation with her—alone. 

Shaking out her sable dress. and half wish- 
ing the requisite twelve months had passed, 
that she might have partially modified its too 
deeply mournful character, madame quits the 
apartment and proceeds to her small recep- 
tion-room. Before doing so she spoke gently 
to her daughter. A trifle selfish or querulous 
she might be, but was always gentle. She 
tells her that before the doctor goes she shall 
see him. 

See him! Why, of course, she will. 

Has he not all the particular details of that 
crushing sorrow—all the facts, of which her 
eager grief has been deprived, for so many 
months ? 

“Oh! my love—my own love !” 

As the passionate words escape her lips, what 
is the cry she hears? 

Is she losing her senses ? 

Raising her eyes, she turns them toward the 
door, which her mother had neglected to close. 

She notices nothing but those dear and true 
eyes—neither the thinness nor the pallor nor 
the weakness which tell the tale of past suffer- 
ing. She does not see, even, that he is maimed. 

She only knows that he is there. 

She only hears his cry— 

‘* Louise ! Iam come for you !” 

What need is there of saying more? 
will close the door upon them. 

There was no lengthy ceremonial of betrothal 
required. They had, a year since, tacitly be- 
trothed themselves. When they were last seen 
by the writer, they were in Rome or Florence 
or Naples, or some Italian city. Wilhelm von 
Lichtenberg was thoroughly recovered, al- 
though necessarily deprived of his arm. His 
countess has laid aside the mourning she had 
determined always to wear. 

Honey had been found by her in the ashes of 
her hope. 


We 








THE WHITE STAR LINE'S 
STEAMSHIP ‘‘CELTIC.” 


E have made frequent comments upon the 
enterprise and good management of the 
gentlemen in charge of the White Star 

Line of ocean steamships. The company con- 
tinues to add new vessels to their admirable 
fleet, all being constructed on the plan that 
made the pioneer Oceanic so popular. The 
last ship to visit this port was the Celtic, a 
model of architecture and persunal comfort. | 
How the company can afford to furnish their | 
vessels with so rich appointments is probably 
a secret to themselves ; however, the experi- 
ence of those ships proves that where extraor- 
dinary pains are taken to render the ocean 
travel of the public safe and comfortable, an 
appreciation is attained sufficient to give en- 
couragement, at least, for the heavy outlay. 
Comfort and convenience are easily guaran- 
teed, but it is seldom we find such genuine 
luxury. The cabins resemble the drawing- 


style, the upholstery being similar to that of 
the main saloon. It affords accommodation 
for sixty passengers, and is lighted by fourteen 
gas-burners, A dozen marble-top tables afford 
accommodation for cards or champagne-glasses, 
and electric bell-knobs placed all around the 
room afford an opportunity for instantly sum- 
moning a waiter. 

The state-rooms are fitted up and furnished 
in the most superb style, every detai' suggest- 
ing comfort or convenience being attended to, 
The rooms are unusually large, well lighted, 
and furnished with hot and cold water, marble- 
top washstands, and every other accessory to 
a well-appointed bedchamber. Fine mirrors 
and handsome lounges, upholstered in red silk 
reps, add to their attractiveness. Curtains of 
handsomely figured material inclose the berth. 
The rooms are of various sizes, with a capacity 
for two, four, six and eight passengers, and 
several rooms that can be used en suite. They 
are all on the same roomy scale, and havea 
clear width of six feet between berths. All are 
heated by hot-water pipes, which run through 
the entire ship, and give a pleasant, moist 
atmosphere and an agreeable temperature. 

It might be expected that such liberal ar- 
rangements for first-class passengers would be 
offset by objectionable accommodations for the 
steerage. In this respect, however, the visitor 
is agreeably surprised by an inspection. 

The ‘tween decks are eight feet high from 
port to ceiling, and having circular ports only 
three feet apart along the whole length, and 
hatches with permanent stairways, are exceed- 
ingly well lighted and ventilated. There are 
accommodations for about 800 steerage passen- 
gers. And here we may mention a feature 
that deserves special notice. That portion of 
the steerage set apart for females and married 
men is situated aft of the saloon ; that for single 
men jorward of it, and thus so separated that 
communication from one to the other is impos- 
sible. The hospital and sanitary arrangements 
are of the most thorough kind. Adjoining the 
mule steerage department is the surgeon’s 
cabin, and under his charge a completely fitted- 
up apothecary’s shop. The hospitals are pro- 
vided with charcoal-closets, and the sick- 
bays have commodious lavatories and baths. 
The steerage water-closets are arranged in 
| sets on the upper deck, but are entered 
| from below by the female passengers. They 
are contained in deck-houses, which hide 
them from external view, and are kept clean 
and sweet by a continual flow of water. 

Since the first trip of the Oceanic. the 
passages of these ships have been without 
accident or detention, and, in general terms, 
we may say that, without preconcerted action, 
the trips have becn many hours shorter than 
those of other ocean steamers. These consid- 
erations, meeting the wants of the traveling 
public, are entitled to the hearty indorsement 
they invariabiy receive from those who are 
enabled to enjoy them. 








RAFFLING FOR THANKSGIVING 
TURKEYS. 

HANKSGIVING is a New England institu- 
tion, and was observed by the Puritans in 
former times as a day of fasting and 

prayer. Of late, Thanksgiving has been inter- 
preted to mean giving oneself up to feasting 
and merriment, and in this spirit, Thanksgiving 
Day. Thursday, November 28th, 1872, will be 
observed in every city, town and country house 
from Maine to California. 

One of the phases of the time just previous 





rooms of some rich oid feudal manor. The 
vessels are virtually floating homes, combining 


all the attractions, conveniences, and other | 


accessories of domestic life. Neptune has lost 
the opportunities of reveling over the fearful 
sickness of those who speed across his domain, 
He is braved in his own quarter. The stanch ves- 


sels ride his most determined efforts. and while | 
he studies a sure and sudden upheaval, those | 


whom he wishes to bring low dance in defiance 
upon a deck as level as a parior-floor. 

The Celtic is 450 feet long, 41 feet in beam, 
and furnished with three decks, besides the 
spar. ‘The saloons of all these ships are located 
amidships, a feature peculiar vo this line. It 
will be remembered that in August last we 
gave an illustration of a carnival ball upon the 
Atlantic while at sea. This certainly was con- 


to Thanksgiving Day is the custom of raffling 
| for turkeys, which the lucky winner carries 
| home to cook and eat on Thanksgiving Day. 
| For several days previous to the day, it is cus- 
| tomary to hang up in barrooms, restaurants, 
| etc., a slip bearing this inscription: ‘¢ Turkey 
| (or turkeys) to be raffled for on Thanksgiving 
Eve.” etc. This is generaliy covered with 
names by the time specified tor the raffling, 
and on that evening a miscellaneous crowd 
appears, to take part in the affair. Every 
person who has taken a chance (that is, writ- 
| ten his name down on the paper, and handed 
| in his fifty cents or dollar bill), is entitled to 
three throws of the dice, and the one thus 
| throwing the highest aggregate number gains 
| the prize, which he afterward shoulders and 

walks off with ; or, if he be too aristocratic for 


that, he sends for it, or has it sent to him. 
Some take two or more chances, which materi- 
ally increase their chances of winning (no pun 
intended). 

The group around the counter where the 
raffling is going on is a characteristic and inter- 
esting one, and our artist, in his admirable 
illustration, has done full justice to the subject. 

As the progress of the throwing favors their 
chances of winning or not, so are the faces of 
the participants in the raffle bright with hope 
or clouded with disappointment. The turkeys 
are hung in a line on the wall, and are critically 
scanned by the rafllers, in. the intervals of dis- 
cussing the merits of the throwing, and laugh- 
ing and taiking among themselves. 

All the while the bartender is engaged in 
mixing drinks, and serving them to thirsty cus- 
tomers, who, by the large quantities they im- 
bibe, must think that by so doing they greatly 
increase their chances of winning the prizes so 
temptingly hung before them. 








PERSONAL AND GENERAL. 


A seconp American Club has been opened 
in Paris. j 

Burralo-aunters have been very successful 
this Autumn. 


Ir is said laborers are in great demand all 
over Montana. . 


A new gallery of sculpture has been opened 
at the Louvre. 


Ir costs Paris over $1,000,000 annually to 
have its streets swept. 

Durine the last year 226 new streets have 
been opened in London. 

QueEN Vicrorra has settled down for the 
Winter at Windsor Castle. 


A statuE has been erected to Sir Hum- 
phrey Davy, at Penzance, England. 

Tne Pope has declined to receive an an- 
nuity from the Italian Government. 


Tue Prussian Government has issued an- 
other decree to obstruct emigration. 

A NEW observatory has just been completed 
at Florence, near the tower used by Galileo. 


DanteL Boonr's sister Hannah is living in 
Caldwell County, N. C. She is 85 years old. 


Hans Curistran ANDERSEN has been obliged 
to abandon his pen on account of failing sight. 


THE restoration of the portions of Warwick 
Castle destroyed by fire last Winter is well underway. 


Tne King of Denmark lately gave a grand 
reception to Prince Hassan, third son of the Khédive. 


Durtne one of Nilsson’s late appearances 
at St. Petersburg, she was called before the curtain 
22 times. 

Katser Witiiam and Francis Joseph will 
meet again at the end of the month, but the Czar is 
not invited, 


Maaenvs, the Prussian artist, who painted 
Mme. Sontag, Jenny Lind and Mendelssohn, died re- 
cently at Berlin. 


Wic.iam P. Ross has been elected Chief of 
the Cherokee Nation of Indians, in place of Lewis 
Downing, deceased. 


Lapy Durrertn dresses plainly, wears thick- 
soled boots, and does not fear a walk from one end of 
Ottawa City to the other. 


Next session of the British Parliament the 
whole question of flogging criminals again comes be- 
fore the House of Commons. 

New Hampsuire possesses a natural curi- 
osity in one of its ponds, in the shape of a genuine 
floating island, 96 feet in circumference. 

Kine Francis IL, of Naples, and Queen 
Isabella, of Spain, represent the retired Bourbon cle- 
ment in the South of France this Winter. 

Sir Rounpent Parmer is the first lay sube 
ject in Eagland after the princes of the royal blood, 
outranking even the Archbishop of Canterbury. 


‘Tne ceremony of laying the corner-stone of 
the first insane asylum for homeopathic treatment in 
America has taken place in Middlctown, N. Y. 


‘Tue Baptist Church of Harrodsburg, Ky., 
will soon celebrate their centennial about the roots of 
the same tree that their first services were heid under. 

Tue French Prince Imperial has passed a 
successful examination at Woolwich, which qualifies 
him for admission to the Royal Military Academy of 
England. 


THE men who are to pass the Winter upon 
Mount Washington are teaching a Newfoundland dog 
to go down the mountain with the mail and on other 
errands. 


Bu.t-rues and the Presidency of a republic 
seem somehow to be correlated. The Marquis of 
Winchester has just presented a coupte of tiem to 
President Thiers. 


Mme. Harpy, formerly of the Convent 
of the Sacred Heart at Kenwood, near Albany, has 
been called to France to take charge of the American 
Convent in Paris, 

Nor less than twenty astronomers have 
made arrangements for taking photographs of the 
transit of Venus over the sun's disk, which is to take 
place in December, 1574. 


Tue seven female students in the University 
of Vermont, at Buriington, are repuried as holding 
their own very well, and fully equal in schularship to 
most of their classmates of the other sex. 


A GREAT aquarium is being made at Naples 
by a young German naturalist—Dr. Wolirn, of Stettin 
—at an pene of between $55,000 and $40,000, 
nearly all of which comes out of his own pocket. 


Mr. Buss, Secretary of Legation at Berlin, 
has gone to Nice for the benefit of his wife’s health, 
and in the absence of both Minister and Secretary, 
the goares of the Legation devoives upon Mr. Nicho- 
las 


By the death of Miss Isabella Mather, an 
old and wealthy lady of Liverpool, the museum of 
that city gets a cabinet of miniatures of French mar- 
shals and other great men, formeriy in the possession 
of the Ex-Emperor Napoleon. 


Ovr Government, having borrowed the 
original drawings, castings and core-boxes of the 
handsome lamp-standards on the Victoria imbanhk- 
ment, London, are about to erect similar ones in front 
of the Treasury at Washington. 


Tue Princess Louis of Hesse—Alice of 
England—has beea chosen first president of an inte 
national association for the protection of the righ 
of women; and the Congress of Darmstadt, which 
made this election, has chosen several Englishwomen 





as corresponding members. 














FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 
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JOHN S&S. DAMRELL, CHIEF OF THE BOSTON FIRE DEPARTMENT.—FROM A PHOTOGRAPH BY 
D. W. BUTTERFIELD, OF BOSTON, 
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THE GREAT FIRE IN BOSTON.—THE LIBERTY-TOLE AND FIREMEN’S ENCAMPMENT IN FRANELIN 
SQUARE.—FROM A SKETCH BY JAMES E, TAYLOR.—SEE PAGE 203. 
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NEW YORK CITY.—THE RECEPTION OF MR. HENRY M. STANLEY, THE DISCOVERER OF DR. LIVINGSTONE, BY THE HERALD CLUB, Al THE HERALD BUILDING, CORNER OF 
BROADWAY AND ANN STBELL 


ARRIVAL OF STANLEY. 


ENRY M. STANLEY, Esq., the correspond- 
ent of the New York Herald, who has 
achieved a universal reputation for hi= 
successful wanderings in quest of Dr. Living- 


tone, the African explorer, reached New York | 


city on Wednesday, November 20th, in the 
(ula. Toe steamer Fletcher was chartered by 
a reception committee, and met the Cuba at 
the Narrows. Mr. Stanley was cordially wel- 
coed by his friends, and brought immediately 
to the city. 


recipient of hearty congratulations from the 





XY, GEORGE B, NEWCOMB, PASTOR OF THE 
DWIGHT PLACE CHURCH, NEW HAVEN. 


ld Club, and spent the afternoon in an- 
me. the thousand and 02e questions of his 
‘ sonal confréres. The prince of inter- 
: i. Was himself forced to the stocks, and 
eure interrogatories than a man on trial 
np. He is a short, thick-set man, who, 
nd quiet and dignified in his manner, was 
te & particle of the vanity which many of 
; -Uglish journals have so loudly decried. 
te nlexion has been thoroughly bronzed 
i es a sun, and the sprinkling of sray 
- air attests the severity of the African 
mie very black mustache and imperial 
Bot od than detract from the robust out- 
~ is face, Eyes of unusual penetration 
% by their steadiness, the determination 

mind and the strength of will which car- 
~ safely through his perilous under- 
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On reaching the Herald Building, he was the | 
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As he has received the formal attentions of ! 
the learned societies of England, it is not | 
strange that all manner of American clubs and |! 
associations should strive to do him honor. It 
is to be hoped he has not escaped the dangers 
of an African c.ime and people, to be compelled 
to eat himself to death for the pleasure of his 
old friends in this country. 








DWIGHT PLACE CHURCH, NEW 
HAVEN, CONN. 


| HE completion of the Dwight Place Church, 

in New Haven, Conn.—the finest in Ame- 

rica of artificial stone—marks an important 
era in the construction of ecclesiastical edifices. 
The entire stone-work of the church has been 
made from the sand excavated from the found- 
ation, and formed into an artificial stone by 
the addition of Portland cement and an aqueous 
solution of gum-shellac. 

The cost of construction of the exterior, as 
compared with cnt stone, is less than one-third, 
the church entire having cost only $65,000. 
The style and finish of the exterior is very 
effective, the details being elaborately worked, 
and in perfect harmony with the general archi- 
tectural design, the plans for which were fur- 
nished by Mr. D. R. Brown, of New Haven. 

The chief feature of this new enterprise is 
its connection with the old Home Street So- 
ciety, from which it received its property and 
membership. Ground was broken on the cor- 
ner of Chapel Street and Dwight Place in the 
Spring of 1871, and the new church opened | 
for divine service in June, 1872. 

With its complete appointments for Sunday- 
school, social gatherings, religious meetings, 
etc., and a wide fieldQaround it, this church 
has every promise of abundant usefulness and 
prosperity. 

Rev. George B. Newcomb is a native of Pitts- 
burgh, Pa., and son of the late Rev. Harvey 
Newcomb, known as an editor and author of 
various religious literature. He was educated 
at Columbia College, New York city, and Wil- 
liams College, Massachusetts, graduating at the 
latter, and at Union Theological Seminary, New 
York city. He was ordained in Bloomfield, 
Conn., in 1861, and settled at Walcottville, 
Conn., during the building of the new granite 
church there. In 1869 he united with the 
Home Street Society, and in June, 1872, as- 
‘sumed the pastorate of the Dwight Place 
Church. 














THE CHINESE NAVY. 


ITHIN a few years the Chinese have been 
building up a steam navy, and now pos- 
sess about twenty steamships adapted 

for war purposes. This fleet was originally 
designed to suppress piracy in the Chinese 
waters, and the vessels are of small size, vary- 








‘ing from two hundred to eight hundred tons. , CONNECTICUT..—-THE DWIGHT PLACE CHURCH AT NEW HAYEN.—FROM A SKPFICH EY H. C. CURTIS 
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These steamer: were built in Caina, and are ; 


manned and oflicered by Chinese. The Govern- 
ment, however, has recently resolved to increase 
the size of the war-vessels. and a short time 
since a frigate of 3,000 tons, built by Chinese 
workmen, was successfully iaunched. This 
frigate is to be armed with Krupp’s powerful 
improved guns, and other vessels of a similar 
class are said be fn building, Tie Chinese are 
also about to commence the construction of 
iron-clads, and an experienced naval architect | 
from Europe is on his way to draw the designs | 
for, and superintend the building of, armed 
frigates. The Chinese navy is manned by 
picked seamen and by marines trained under 
foreign drill-instructors. The fighting men are 
armed with improved new rifles, and the 
guns on the vessels are made and mounted in 
modern style. Experiments in the use of tor- 
pedoes are also making. These warlike pre- | 
parations, it is surthised, have some connection 
with an attack upon Japan at the first con- 
venient opportunity. Jn case the threatened 
war between Corea and Japan should break 
out, it is be:ieved that China will aid the former | 
country. China, it is stated, views with jeal- | 
ousy the aliiances that Jupan is now making | 


with the Western Powers, and is determined to | DOUGAN, Manufacturer and Importer of 


be provided with a modern navy, and with all 


| 
the recent apparatus of war, in case of an | — 


emergency. it is admitted on ail sides that 
2 naval war wi:': China would not now be a 
conflict against clamsy wooden junks. 








FUN FOR THE FAMILY. 
A wATER-PITCHER—A fire-engine. 
OucHr a strong boy to be paid a weekly 
Salary ? 
**Docror, is tight-lacing injurious ?”—*‘‘ Of 
cor set is, madame.” 


Varn attempts at high art—Painting the | 


we.athercock on a@ church-steeple. 


Wuy is a lady who wears her own hair un- 
like the ark? Because she is not going to mount ‘ary 
rat. 

A PRosPEROUs merchant has for his motto: 
** Rariy to bed and early to rise ; never get tight, and 
advertise.’’ 


Tue difference between October and Novem- | 


ber is, that while with October leaves fall, with No- 
vember the Fall leaves. 


A poor but pious young lady, who earns a 
living by working on hoop-skirts, in reply to an in- 
quiry, siated that she had spent the Summer “at the 
springs.” 

A PHRIEND, pheeling phunnily phigurative, 
phurnishes the phollowing: “ 4ty 4tunate 4esters 
dtuitously 4tifying 4 4lorn 4tresses 4cibly 4bade 4ty 
4midable 4eigne:s 4ming 4aging 4ces.”’ 


A Farmer living in Titusville, who has two | 


or three very courtable girls, placed a notice ou his 
front doov one night which read: ‘‘Shut down for 
thirty days; no stove in the parlor and but one 


damp.” 


A LanpLApyY, who rejoiced to find that she 


could rent her upper rooms to a couple without chil- | 


dren, writes to learn how long it requires for a mid- 


~die-aged man to become an accomplished clog- 


dancer. 


A curious blunder occurred in the Cincin- 
nati Volksfreund, the other day. The word oustre- 
tung.in German signifies both overflow and resigna- 
tion. The word was used by the Volks/rewvnd in the 
telegram announcing the overflow of the River Po, 
in Italy ; but the proof-reader thought of the other 
signification of oustretung, and, seeing the word Po, 
thought i5 must be a mistake or omission of the 
translator to fill out the word, and made it Pope. 
The readers of the Volksfreund, therefore, were re- 
galed with the startling intelligence that the Pope 
had resigned, the effect of which may be imagined 
when it is stated that the paper circulates largely 
among the Catholic Germans, 








FACTS FOR THE LADIES. 


Mrs. Mary Sanpers, Jersey City, N. J., has 
used her Wheeler & Wilson Lock-Stitch Machine since 
1863 constantly, on all kinds of sewing, without re- 


pairs, and broken but one needle (accidentally) ; | 
would not sell it for $1,000 if she could not get | 


another. See new Improvements and Woods's Lock- 
stitch Ripper. 


Economy should be practiced in all pur- 


chases these hard times, and there is no need of pay- | 


ing seventy-five or eighty dollars for asewing machine 
when the Perfect Wilson can be bought for fifty. The 
new Wilson Under-Feed Sewing Machine has not an 
equal in existence for capacity, simplicity, durability 
and perfect workmanship. It is made of the very 
finest and best material, and combines every valuable 
principle known to sewing machine science. Calland 
see it. Salesroom at 707 Broadway, New York, and 
in all other cities in the U.S. The company want 
agents in country towns. 


Nicon, Davrpson & Co., 686 Broadway, near 
Great Jones Street, New York, offer a quarter of 
a million dollars’ worth of Real Bronze Clocks ; Man- 
tel Sets, Groups, Figures; Bisque, Parian ; Enamel 
Bronze Jewel Boxes ; China, Glass ; Gas Fixtures and 
Chandeliers, in Crystal, Gilt or Bronze, at a small 
aivance on cost of importation. 


Tue Imprrrau Russtan Mustarp or GuitscH 
is decidedly the most piquant condiment ever pre- 
pared, being at once spicy, appetizing and whole- 
some. It has also the rare merit of being an excellent 
digestive. W. Herman-T. Frueanuff, of Reading, Pa., 
is the sole agent for the United States. 


Tue hard fact is that people will persist in 
exchanging their complex, double-thread machines 
for the serviceable, money-saving, health-preserving 
“‘ Willcox ‘& Gibbs.’’ For explanation of this fact, 
send for Sewing Machine Leaflets. 658 Broadway, 
New York. 





WILL M. CARLETON, the well-known 
author of the poem. “ Betsey and I are Oni,’ writes 
regularly for the Detroit TrRisuNE—the most ¢a 
e.lited and widely circulating newspaper in Michigan. 





Lax new Colonnade Hotel, Philadelphia, 
Pa., possesses advantages for business men. 


| bums and Celebrities, Photo-Lantern Slides, and | 


FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. | 


Supper parties can be accommodated at the 
Maison Doree, corner of Broadway and Fourteenth 
Street, near Union Square. It is patronized by the 
élite of the fashion and the respectability of New 
York. If desired, parties of four or more can have a 
room to themseives. it is also the very place for 
| ladies who have been out shopping to call and take a 
| little luncheon in. 





RUPTURE CAN BE CURED 
Without suffering. ELASTIC TRUSSES are superseding 
all others, Before buying Metal Trusses or Supporters, 
send for a descriptive circular to the ELASTIC TRUSS 


“SILKS. 


Co., No. 683 Broadway, New York. 889-941 Rich Br ocade and P lain Silks 
: FOR | 
E.&H.T. I ; Co., 591 Br if ys . : > ‘ ‘ 

A Mettongiitan Hot. chromos ard | Evening, Promenade & Carriage Costumes 








N. Y., Opposite Metropolitan Hotel. Chromos and | 
Frames, Stereoscopes and Views, Graphoscopes, Al- | 


BLACK SILKS, in every grade. 


Fuctegragits Mateeeee. ‘' | Brocade and Plain Cachemir Siciliennes for | 
. verdresses, 
ress Coats for Balls, etc., for sale and to hire. | A NEW AND BEAUTIFUL ARTICLE. } 
Custom clothing, Broadway misfits, etc., always | . z | 
on hand, Cheap, durable working clothes, for | Lyons Cloaking and Trimming Velvets, etc. 
men and boys, in good variety. Overcoats and pca- | ee 





jackets, from $5 to $25. Assortment large. Prices | En lish, Fy en ch and German | 


low. SHEA, the Clothier, 427 Broome Street, one 


block from Broadway. 895-907 
- | CLOTHS, | 


Cloakings and Cassimeres. 


A fine Assortment now opeii, 
Cut in any length to suit Customers. 


LACE GOODS. 


A SPENDID ASSORTMENT OF 
Rich Valenciennes Lace Capes, Fichus 
Collerettes, Collars, Chemizettes, 
Sleeves. Hdkfs., Ties, Paris 


Hats, 102 Nassau Street, cor. Ann, N. Y. 889-901 


Five tents paid out for a 


| SILVER TIP 


| For a pair of Shoes, adds more to their value than 
one doliar expended in any other way. 








| To convince you of the great popularity of the 


\CABLE SCREW WIRE, 


you need only see the base imitations and Vain at- Embroidered Sets, Night Dress Sets and 
| tempts to get up something similar. Genuine goods 2 : » NIB: ° 

| have the Patent Stamp. Yokes, Fine cee Chemise 

| MO T FE - On double linen. 

male Plain, Emb’d and Initial Hdkfs., 

In fancy boxes, 

| 

| 


NESTLE'’S LACTEOUS FARINA. y PS: |... 

4 The Mother’s Milk Substitute. 0 gees AR desiree = — 
Extensively used and recommended - 4 ' ) it) 1 

@, (oodall’s Playing Cards. 


by the most eminent physicians. 
Sold by Druggists and Grocers. U I 

BROADWAYS, VIRGINIAS,GEN.JACKSONS | 
GOLDEN GATES & MOUNT VERNONS. | 


H, asT1& & Co., Sole Agents, 
E 15 South William Street. New York. R NEW STYLES. SOLD EVERYWHERE. | 


IwFan TT S. 

















LOOK! FREE TO ALL! 





T is believed that the public generally would 5 Female. To all who will write for an Agency 












c. 0. D. late styles and at ve = , 
y Sado = price), — deuae parte eter tains over fifty beautiful illustrations, and will be 
stood. We believe it impossible that any | Sent FREE to all who may write. Address, . 
article should be injured with our method of | 896-99 I. L. GARSIDE, Paterson, N. J. _ 
packing ; and if, upon examining the goods | ~~ ————————— a 
| before paying, they should not be as expected , 
they can be returned. The Gorham. Solid | y 0 NEILL & CO §27 
| silver for wedding presents. The Gold Illustrated . ” 
Circular fully describes the Fall and Winter fash- 
ions in Jewelry, Watches and Chains, and gives a com- 
plete price-list of all. It is free to any one who will STRAW 
take the trouble to write for it. Specialité in Ladies’ 
; Gold Hunting Watches, of all grades, of the best 
| makers, from $29 (usual price $45) upward. F. J. 
| NASH, 712 Broadway, New York. “ Has a good stock 
| and entirely reliable.’’—Appleton'’s Journal. ‘*Whose 
goods are just what he represents them.’’—Christian 
| Union. “Worthy of the fullest confidence.’—Cnris- | 
tian Advocate, N. Y. $97-901-eow 





FRENCH FLOWERS. FANCY 


LADIES! GO TO O'NEILL'S. 





*“LAaULS 
UVAN 


HLALINA AL, 


100 YEAR ALMANAC,—For 50 cents we send 
POSTPAID, an Almanac giving every Year, Month, 
Week and Day of the Century, also a Pocket Calendar 
for 1873. Extra inducements to Agents. Address, 
GEORCE A. HEARD & Co., Boston, Mass. 


97-909 


T CONFESSIONS OF AN INVALTD PUB- 





VELVETS. 


NOVELTIES 





ing wear, made up in the latest styles. 


TIES & BOWS. WINDSOR TIE 


1,000 doz. Windsor Ties, 37¢ 
We have now open the largest stock of Milline 





lished for the benefit or young men and others 
who suffer from Nervous Debility, etc., supplying 
the means of self-cure, Sent free of charge. Address, 
NATHANIEL MAYFAIR, Box 153, Brooklyn, N. Y. tf 











LADIES! GO TO O'NEILL'S, 


PER WEEK TO AGENTS, MALE OR | —— 


eres Sepeaves | De Stvensents We eat $ will send a copy of that “ WONDER OF WONDERS,” | CENTS, READ THIS! 


if our method of sending out only fine goods, | 1. ILLUSTRATED HORN OF PLENTY. It con- | we will"pay Agents a Salary of $30 per week and 


Importers of Millinery Goods, have now open a full line of New Fall and Winter Goods. 


200 doz. Straw Turbans, 80c., worth $1.25. 100 doz. Straw Turbans, $1, $1.25, $1.50, $1.75, $2.10, 
100 doz. English Straw Hats, all the newest shapes, 


500 doz. Fancy Wings, 50c.; sold elsewhere for $1. 1,000 doz. Fancy Feathers, at a great sacritice 
Largest stock of Ostrich and Fancy Feathers ever offered in the city, and the cheapest. 
RIBB ; 
Full line of all the new shades in Nos. 5, 9, 12, 16 and 22, 


SASH RIBBONS. FANCY & ROMAN SASHES. 


Roman Sashes (all silk), $3. 


TURQUOISE SILKS. 


BLACK THREAD, GUIPURE, TRIMMING LACES. 


Valenciennes Collerettes, Rufiles, Bows, etc., etc. 


prices. All goods marked in plain figures. 





[Drcewprr 7, 1879, 


CAUTION! 





All genuine 
Liebig’s Rx. 
tract of Meat 
bears the sig- 
nature, in 
; blue ink, of 
BARON Lyp. 
BIG, the in. 


# —= Se ventor, across 
the label, 


NONE OTHER IS GENUINE, 


This extract is made under Baron Liebig’s contro; 
and guaranteed from the finest beef. Physicians in 
tenon and  pur- . 
chasers, will please take 
notice and ask for the ° * 
Extract with Liebig’s 
Signature, thus : 


J. MILHAU’S SONS, Sole Agents, 
183 Broadway and 15 Dey St., New York, 


SPORT’ JEST BOOK sent free. Address 
EAGLE Book Co., 9 Murray St., N.Y,” 


895-907 
N. 


NOVELTIES IN 












NECK WEAR, SILK MUFFLERS, 


SILK POCKET HDKFS, 


Large Assortment. Superior Styles, 


Very Low Prices. 


E. A. NEWELL, 


427 Broadway, cor. Waverley Place. 


‘g ORIENT SAFETY LAMPS, 


=~ =Ss Entirely of metal, are the only lamps in 
fe “\ use which can neither break, leak, nor 

\\explode. Are ornamental and cheap, 
Adapted to all household uses; also, to 
stores, factories, churches, etc. 


AGENTS MAKE $10 DAY 
SELLING THESE LAMPS. 
For Agency—Address 
WALLACE & SONS, 
_89 Chambers St., New York. 
— 889-001 








| expenses to sell our new and wonderful inventions 
| Address, M. V. WAGNER & CO., Marshall, Mich. 
804-97 


| a - 


& 329 SIXTH AVENUE, 


cOODS. 


FEATHERS. OSTRICH TIPS. 





ONS. | 
| 


NEAR 
['WENTIETH 


STREET, 


"S.71119N.0 OL O09 i SzlaVt 





ENGLISH CRAPES 


IN LACES. 


Articles in Lace and Illusion, for ladies’ even- 
Orders forwarded by mail or express. 
Ss. CREPE DE CHINE SCARFS. 
.; sold on Broadway for 75c. 
ry and Lace Goods in the city, and at the lowest 





827 & 329 SIXTH AVENUE. 








ny TRY IT ONCE. For d 
| DO YOU DARE ? ten long years the alata 
now jpn Miedo A UF teng eg og ” has o 
“wave with splendid Stories. Poems, Wit, Humor, Ye 0 oe You ask WHY we can sell F 
Peet 290, Class 7 Octave Pianos tor $290? 





etec., 8 large pages, 40 columns, illustrated. It pleases for rs 
| all, YOU WANT IT. A new genuine Prang Chromo. We Age ag «| Ss ah Coen 
2 pouquet of Autumn Leaves,” we give gratis, and Boe Fee By 9. whom make 
‘Banner’? 15 long months, for only only ONE DOL- , #100 per et. protit. We have 
LAR ; 3 months for 15 cents. Specimen, 6 cents. We Bno Agents, but ship direct to fami- 
GUARANTEE perfect satisfaction. or we will give you| ¥ Je) ii Factory price, and warrant 
| back your money. Address, ‘Star Spangled Banner,” D e le @% Years. Send for illustrated cir- 
| Hinsdale, N. H. cular, in which we refer to over $00 Bankers, Merchants, 
&c. (some of whom you _may_know), using our Pianos, 
in 44 States and Territories. Please state where you saw 












PAE MAGIC DIAL, wherewith secret, cor- 


this notice. 
; ; U.S. Piano Co., 865 Broadway, N.Y. 
respondence may be carried on without fear orde- | ———— — ian aeonaotiie 
| tection. No one (although provided with one of these 


| dials) can decipher it. Nothing like it has ever ap- AGENTS WANTED FO® THE 


| peared. It is simple and reliable, and can be used by 
| any person. Address, ALEX. LANDIE, ag’t, Box 5,186, 
N. Y. P.O. Will be sent free by mail to any address by Bb 


| . J - s 
| inclosing 25cts. A liberal discount given to the Trade. The most comprehensive and valuable religious work 





The Weekly Sun. 
ONLY $1 A YEAR. 8 PAGES. 


The best Family Paper. 
The Best Agricultural Paper. 
The Best Political Paper. 
The Eest Story Paper. 
The Best Fashion Reports, 
The Best Cattle Market Reports. 
The Best General Market Reports 
The Best Paper Every Way. 
THE WEEKLY NEW YORK SUN, Eiglt 
pages, 56 columis. $1 a year, or less than 2 centss 
number. Send your dollar. 
Address THE SUN, New York City. 








ss ever published ; also, for our new Illustrated Family 
Bible, containing nearly 500 fine Scripture illustra- 


o o 
tions, and Dr. Smith’s complete Dictionary of the 
Kible. Send for prospectus and Circulars, and we 
j will show you what agents say of this (he best and 
NEW 1872. cheapest Family Bible, and how fast they are selling 
it. Address, NATIONAL PUBLISHING CO., — 


delphia, Pa. ff 


| 897-900 
{ 
| 


\ 
) 


\ 


Moulton Rolls, 













Most Durable — - 4 ° 
| eat % a + = ea 100 t 9506 per month guaranteed 
Double Spiral PROVIDENCE. $ fe) sure to Agents every- 
louble Spira = oe where selling our new seven-strand WHITE PLATINA 
Cogs, CLOTHES LINES. Sells readily at every house. Samples 
free. Address, the GIRARD WIRE MILLS, Philadel- 


t) phia, Pa. eow 





WATCHMAN’S TIME DETECTORS. 
\ Newest and perfect improvements. Send for Cir- 
culars to IMHAEUSER & CO., 208 Broadway. P. 0. 
Box 4798, New York. 895-902 


! 
| 
| Easiest working; 
| 
| 


Curved Clamp, 


| Holds Firmest;  & 





| Metal Journal 








| Casings, GENTS WANTED.—We guarantee employment 
| JA for all, either sex, at $5 a day, or $2,900 or moraa 
No Wear Out, year. New works by Mrs. H. B. Stowe, and others. Sv- 
perd premiums given away. Money made rapidly 


and easily at work for us. Writeand see. Particulars 
free. WORTHINGTON, DUSTIN & CO., eS 


PROVIDENCE TOOL COMPANY, 


11 Warren St., N.Y., and Providence, R.I. 











J. ROTHSCHILD. 


| IMPORTER, 
IS NOW OFFERING THE CHOICEST SELECTION IN AN ENDLESS VARIETY OF 


RivtkNCH MILLINERY GOODS. 


i] 
| The most Recherché Styles in Trimmed PARIS BONNETS & ROU NDHEIATS. The latest designs of 


| 


R° YALL HAVANA 
LOTTERY OF CUBA. 

Conducted by the SPANISH Gov" 
ERNMENT. $330,000 in GOLD. 
Drawn every Seventeen Days. Prizes 
; paid in Gold, and information 4 
, “* nished. Orders solicited and prom 

filled. The highest rates paid for Doubloons an 7 
kinds of Gold and Silver; also for all Govern 1 
Securities. TAYLOR & CO., Bankers, 16 Wall St. Xs 1s 





WONDER CAMERA 


THE GREATEST INVENTION OF THE AGE 


3 ] 
| 
| 









WILL SHOW ANY OPAQUE OBJECT. 
Inclose stamp for Illustrated Cireular. ‘ 

E. I. HORSMAN, 100 William St., 
Sole Agent for the United States. a 


EES Sy pe 





* 





| the most exquisite styles of PARIS FLOWERS, FEATHERS, PARURE DE BAL, Ete., Etc. 


| 58 West 14th St., N. Y, 277 Rue St. Denis, Paris. 


ORTRAITS of the best Scholars 
“BOYS? AND GIRLS’ WEEKLY. 
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FRANK 





NOW IS THE TIME TO SUBSCRIBE! 





1873 receive the remaining numbers of 1872 


gratis.) 


(N. B.—Sub cribers for 





FRANK LESLIE’S 


CHIMNEY CORNER. 


rHE MosT 


High-Toned, Artistic, Interesting and ‘uccessful 


FAMILY PAPER IN AMERICA. 








and America. 


F. W. ROBERTSON, author of “Grandmother's Money.” 
ANNIE THOMAS, author of “Dennis Donne.” ete. 

M. T. CALDOR, author of “ Three Rings,” eic. 

J. F. SMITH, author of “Stanfield Hall,” etc.* 

PIERCE EGAN, author of “ Fair Girl with the Golden Hair.” 
ETTA W. PIERCE, author of “Hidden Away,” ete. 

MRS. J. G. AUSTIN, author of “Tempest,” ete. 

G. L. AIKEN, author of “The Toad-Girl.” 


LESLIE'S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 


| 





SHORT STORIES, COMPLETE IN EACH NUMBER, 
BY 
L. M. ALCOTT, author of “Little Women,” 
MRS. M. A. DENISON, C. G. ROSENBERG, MRS. S. A. WEISS, 8S. ANNIE FROST, 
LILLIE DEVEREUX BLAKE, AMANDA M. HALE, etc., etc. 





ges Every number of the ‘* CHIMNEY CORNER” contains two or three Continued Stories 
and five or six Complete Stories, all illustrated with striking and artistic engravings. As we 
give eight continued stories a year, there is no difficulty abot subscribing or commencing at 
any time. 

The various departments of the ** CHIMNEY CORNER” embrace 9 wide range: 

1. NOVELS and STORIES, by the best authors, full of deep interest, true to life, vigorous 
jn plot, delineation of character and development. ‘The healthy, pure fiction suited to all. 

2. ADVENTURES by Flood and Field, Hunting Adventures in all Lands. Not made up 
here, but from the actual experience of persons from all quarters of the globe. 

3. TRACES OF TRAVEL, Foreign Scenes, Manaers of Wild Lands and Customs of Wild 
Men, fully and clearly illustrated, so that this department alone gives a perfect panorama of the 
world, and of society and the arts in other parts of the world. 

4, BIOGRAPHY of Eminent Men and Famous Women, including the department of Self- 
Made Men. This is peculiar to the ‘*CHIMNEY CORNER,” and presents a gallery of which 
Americans may well be proud—the men, who, by their own energy and integrity, under un- 
toward circumstances, have risen to a position of eminence among their fellow-men. 

5. SOCIAL ESSAYS of the most elevated character, dealing with home topics, in a style 
full of power, and giving the philosophy of life in a most attractive form. 

6. GRANDFATHER WHITEHEAD’S LECTURES FOR LITTLE FOLKS—a series of chats 
with the young, conveying information in a manner that cannot fail to attract and interest. 

7. FAIRY STORIES for the Young, and FAMILY PASTIMES, embracing Charades, 
Enigmas, Double Acrostics, Puzzles, etc., with explanations of new and old games, Parlor 
Magie, ete. 

8. FINE ARTS. Copies of the famous paintings of the great artists of the day and of the 
past, familiarizing all with the style and works of the great painters. 

9. POETRY, by contributors of acknowledged merit and ability. 

10. HUMOROUS DEPARTMENT, giving the cream of the wit and sparkle of both conti- 
nents, with comic cuts that never fail to raise a laugh. 

11. Our ENGRA VINGS—of which each number contains about fourteen-—executed by artists 
of the highest merit in the several departments. 





THE 


Ly AGENTS 


Oo U. S. and State 





CHIMNEY CORNER 


APPEARS EVERY MONDAY, 


AND IS 


all Newsdealers. 


For Sale by 





SUBSCRIPTION, $4 A YEAR. 


##- Al subscribing now will receive the remaining numbers of 1872 and for the whole year 1873. 





Extraordinary Inducement to Housekeepers. 


@e@- Any one sending $5, will receive the “* CHIMNEY CORNER” for a year, and 
also a copy of ; 


MRS. BEETON’S 
Book of Household Management, 


A Perfect Treasure in any Household, 





A fine volume of 1,139 pages, with twelve colored plates and some two hundred small wood- 
cuts—a complete Cook-Book and Housekeeper’s Cyclopedia. 





This is a favorable moment to subscribe, as in No. 396 begins ‘**HARD TO WIN,” by J. F. 
SMipH, the great novelist, and ** 10,101,” a short serial, by a lady of Chicago. 


FRANK LESLIE, 
537 Pearl Street, New York. 
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DEGRAA F 
87 and 89 Bowery, 65 Chrystie, and 


& TAY LOR, 
130 and 132 Hester Street, New York, 


(Branch Store 81 Fourth Avenue,) 
STILL CONTINUE TO KEEP THE LARGEST STOCK OF 





PARLOR, DINING AND BEDROOM 
Furniture, Carpets, 
Oil-Cloths, Mattresses, 
S pring-Beds, Ete., 


Of any House in the United States, which they offer 
at Retail and Wholesale prices, 80-762 





NOVELLO’S EDITION OF THE OPERAS. 


Price $2 each; gilt sides and edges. ¢1. in paper 
binding. We would cali attention to the following 
operas, which we will send, postpaid, on receipt of 
the market price : 
Fidelio, 
Fra Diavolo, 
Don Giovanni, 


Nozze Di Figaro, 
Fille Du Reg’t 
Der Freischiitz, 


Trovatore, ] 
Ii Barbiere, 
I Puritani, 


Norma, Oberon, Somnambula, 
Lucia, Rigoletto, | Tannhduser, 
Lucrezia, Lohengrin, | Masaniello ($1.50) 


ASK FOR NOVELLO’S EDITION. 


30c. for the latest number of Petex’s Musical 
Monthly, and you will get at least $4 worth of choice 
new music. Subscription price, $3 per year. tf 


CANVASSERS ANTED —Kor 
500 particulars, address, b A stamp, PHOTO 


COPYING CO., Tyrone, Pa. 


Flame Swept 


Boston & Chicago. 


A full and graphic account pf the Greatest Fires of 
the World. Full of interest and of startling events; 
Blowing up of Buildings; People Fleeing in Terror; 
Sacrifice of Life: Wealthy Men made Penniless. 
AGENTS WANTED. For full descriptive circu- 
lar and terms, address UNION PUB. Co., Philada, Pa., 
Cincinnati, Ohio, Springfield, Mass., or Atlanta, Ga. 


WANTED. |T 


Salable and 
profitable. H 
send for Cat- n 
alogue to E. C. 

K Maps, Charts, BRIDGMAN, Ss 
etc. 5 Barclay St, N.Y. 














$200 per month 
made selling 
our new 


Steel and Rubber Stamps, Stencil 
STENCILS. Dies, etc. Address, U. S. M’F'G 
Co., 97 W. Lombard St., Balto. $10a day to - 





Aspeedy cure without mesiete, rey 
cases cured in one month. N¢ 

DEBILITY |tii cured. Recommended by leading 

|Medical Men and Journals. They say 

_ ETC. jit NEVER FAILS. Extensively used 

in U.S. Lunatic Asylums and Hospitals; it checks 

the Disease from first hour of use. Pat. by U.S, 


NERVOUS 





Government. Pamphlet, with opinions of Lallemand, 
Trousseau, Hunter, etc., free. Address, LALLEMAND 
INSTITUTE, P. O. Drawer 34, Cleveland, Ohio. 
tered by Legislative Enactment.) 








THE NONPAREIL DESICN. Pat. Oct. 31, ’71. 

An immense stock of new and second-hand BIL- 
LIARD TABLES, of all designs and at all prices. 
First-class new 5 x 10 Tables, complete, $300 and 
upward. Second-hand Tables made over new, com- 





plete, $200, $225, $250, etc. Portable Billiard Tables, 
for private use, #100. ‘The greatest variety ever 
offered. Send for Catalogue. 


KAVANAGH & DECKER. 


Cor. Canal and Centre Streets, New York. 
889-901 





HOLIDAYS 


are drawing near! and those intending useful 
GIFTS for ANY of their FRIENDS, whether 
Men, Women, Boys or Girls, could not bestow 
one that would be BETTER appreciated than a 


Woeverrty 
PRINTING PRESS 





Address, J. L. PETERS, 599 Broadway, New York. | 
Send ¢ 


Continued Stories by the Best Living Novelists of Europe 


(Char- | 





"UNITED STATES MAIL 


|New York, Cork and Liverpool. 
| NEW & FULL-POWERED STEAMSHIPS. 


| OCEANIO, REPUBLIC, BALTIC, CELTIC, 
| GERMANIC, BRITANNIC, ADRIATIC, ATLANTIC, 


Sailing from New York on Saturdays, from Liver- 

ool on Thursdays, calling at Cork Harbor each way. 
| From the White Star Dock, Pavonia Ferry, Jersey City. 

Passenger accommodations (for all classes) unri- 
valed, combining 


SAFETY, SPEED AND COMFORT. 

Saloon, State-rooms, Smoking-room and Bath-rooms 
in MIDSHIP section, where least motion is felt. 

Surgeons and stewardesses accompany these 
| steamers. 

Rates—Saloon, $80 gold. Steerage, $30 currency. 
| Those wishing to send for friends from the Old Coun- 
| try can now obtain steerage prepaid certificates, $33 

currency. 

Passengers booked to or from all parts of America, 
to Paris, Hamburg, Norway, Sweden, India, Australia, 
China, ete. 

Drafts from £1 upward. 

For inspection of plans and other information, app'y 

| at the Company’s offices, No. 19 Broadway, New York. 
| tf J. H. SPARKS, Agent. 


jo ears 

| 

| by the Month or 

Year, one or more 
persons in each County of the United States, to in- 

troduce something which “takes on sight,’ and 

which yields a Papi of from $6 to $10 per day above 








Wanted, on a Com- 
mission or Salary, 


expenses. Early applicants will secure the choice of 

territory. The business is pleasant, light and edify- 

ing. For further particulars, with terms, address, 
e0w-876-900 8. 8S. WOOD, Newburgh, N. Y. 


Don’t Buy 


Until you have seen our new Bed and Platen Print- 
ing Press. Send for a circular, and also a copy of 
THE YOUNG AMERICA, @ newspaper printed on the 
ress. Sent free by JOSEPH WATSON, 85 Water St., 
oston, and 53 Murray St., New York. tf 
HORACE Wa’ 


A Great Offer. si Gitiwer xx, 


ILL DISPOSE of One Hundred 
PIANOS, MELODEONS, and ORGANS of six 
first-class makers, including Waters’, at EXTREMELY 
LOW PRICES, FOR CASH, DURING THIS MONTH, or will 
take a small portion cash, and balance in monthly or 
quarterly installments, 














NEZE2vOUS DEBILITY.—A Person having 
tried in vain every advertised remedy, has dis- 
covered a simple means of self-cure, which he will 
| send free to his fellow-sufferers. Address, J. H. 
REEVES, 78 Nassau Street, N. ¥. 885-97 


Book Agents 


Now at work, or looking for some new book, will miss 
it if they do not at once write for circulars of the best 
selling book published. Extraordinary inducements 
offered. Address, F, M. REED, 1389 Eighth St., N. Y. 
891-903 








Astounding Revelations !-4,,.°7)*%e2 
whole life, past, present, and future, with « beautiful 
and correct picture, name and address of future hus- 
band or wife, by the greatest living Astrologer. In- 
close 25 cents. State date of birth. Address, R. S. 
LYFORD, Box 42, Jersey City, N. J. 887-99 


Alfred, Me. 





A MONTH! Horse and e fur- 
nished. Expenses paid. H. B. “7 
857-99 





Send for a descriptive, illustrated Pamphlet, 
ntaining the various Agents’ add to 
BENS. O. WOODS, Manufacturer, 
349—351 Federal & 152 Kneeland-st's, Boston. 
No suspension of Business on account of Fire! 


12 Samples (postage free) for 50cts. Retail quick for 
$10. R. L. WOLCOTT, 181 Chatham Square, N.Y. 





OW TO WIN AT CARDS, DICE, etc., 

and a Book with One Hundred Nice Pictures, 

sent free to any address for 10 cents, upon application 

to CRAWFORD & CO., Nos. 65 and 67 Nassau Street, 
New York City. tf 


FROM THE FLAG 
TO THE CROSS. 


The latest Book out. Extra large Octavo, 500 
pages. Elegantly bound, fully illustrated. Valu- 
able and interesting. Containing matter found 
nowhere else in print; including sketches of 
Beecher, Bishop Simpson, and others, with ele- 
gant full page Steel Portraits. Price $2.50. 
AGENTS’ weekly profits immense. Address, 

New World Pablishing Co., Phila. 

891-98 








| AGENTS WANTED. 


AGENTS WANTED FOR McoCLELLAN’S 


“GOLDEN STATES 


| 
A New Book and New Subject. Address WM. FLINT & Co. | a | 
C5 | Phils., Pa., Cinu., O., Springfield, Mass., Atlanta, Ga | ™ 
895-98 





LD SCOTCH & IRISH WHISKIES 
imported in casks or cases. London Dock Ja- 
maica Rum, crops of ’65 to 57. Double-canned St. 
Croix, 1858 and 1852. Cider Brandy, 1855. Brandies, 
1865 to 1795. Very old Bourbon and Rye. Wines, all 
the favorite brands. Fancy Groceries and Table Lux- 
uries at down-town prices. The Trade, Hotels and 
Families supplied. H. B. KIRK & CO., Importers and 
Jobbers, 69 Fulton Street. Established 1853, 











Metal 


} 


Collins 














Ni S15, $20, $25 
i ~—s each, 


Ss 4. 
$12, according to we 


“i watches being full size for Gents, Ladies and Boys; 


Watch Factory. 


This cut represents the appearance of one of our $25 
Watches and $12 Chains, only reduced in size—the 





also, this style of Vest Chain, full size and beautiful, ¢12. 





These watches, for accuracy of time and in Pier 
250. 


ance, are fully equal to Gold watches that cost ‘ 
Some of our watches that have been used on Railroads 







have not varied one minute in six months. We manu- 


facture three qualities and three sizes—prices, $15, $20 
and $25—all Patent Levers, Full Jewe in Hunting 
Cases, Gents’, Ladies’ and Boys’ sizes. Chains, $2 to 





ight and finish. Every watch is fully guaranteed by a special certificate. When six 


watches are ordered at one time, we send a seventh one Sree. All kinds of Jewelry‘of the same elegant Collins 


Metal. Goods sent by express, 
registered and free by mail. T 






to be paid for on delivery ; or, if Post Omce Orders be sent, they will be sent 
he Genuine Collins Watches can only be had of us; we have no agents. Send 
stamp for our Illustrated Circular. The goods of C. E. Collins & Co. have —roeaey pace satisfaction—N. Y. 
Times. One of the $20 Watches is worn in our office, and we have no hesitation 

Pomeroy's Democrat. Address, COLLINS METAL WATCH FACTORY, 335 Broadway, N. ¥. City 


recommending them,— 
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FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 





{[Decemper 7, 1872, 


— 





CG, Gunther's Sons, 
602-604 Broadway 


im EY —— 


OFFER FOR THE SEASON THEIR LARGE STOCK 


LADIES’ FURS, 


AT THE LOWEST POSSIBLE PRICES. 
AN ELEGANT ASSORTMENT OF 


SEAL-SKIN FUR, 


IN ALL THE LEADING STYLES OF 


SACQUES and TURBANS. 
502-504 Broadway. 


N. B.—OUR BUSINESS IN ALL ITS DEPART- 
MENTS, WHOLESALE AND RETAIL, IS ONLY 
AT 502 AND 504 BROADWAY. tfo 

Send stamp for our new 


5 U I L D E RS Illustrated Catalogue. 


A. J. BICKNELL & CO., No, 27 Warren St., N. Y. 
38-900 oO 


ACCIDENTS. 


Insure in the TRAVELERS of Hartford, Ct. tfo 














The GUIDE is now published QUARTERLY. 
cents pays for the year, four numbers, which is not 


half the cost. Those who afterward send money to 
the amount of One Dollar or more for Seeds may also 
order Twenty-five cents worth extra—the price paid 
for the Guide. 

The January Number is beautiful, giving plans for 
making Rural Homes, Designs for Dining- 
Table Decorations, Window Gardens, etc., 
and containing a mass of information invaluable to 
the lover of flowers. One Hundred and Fifty pages, 
on fine tinted paper, some Five Hundred Engravings 
and a superb Colored Plate and Chromo Cover. 
The First Edition of Two HUNDRED THOUSAND just 
printed in Engli#h and German, and ready to send out. 


JAMES ‘VICK, Rochester, N. Y. 
- 897-99-eow-0 








For a warranted juine Meerschaum 
-Holder, go or send to 
6 John St., next to 
Broadway, or 71 Nassau Street, cor. 
‘ John. Repairing, rewaxing, and new 
ambers. Goods sent ¢.0.D. Send 

stamp for Circular. Box 6724, P.O., New York =. 
eow-tf-o 


GEO. A. PRINCE & CO., 
Organs & Melodeons. 


The Oldest, Largest and Most Perfect Manufactory 
in the United States. 


561,000 
Now in use. 
No other Musical Instrument ever obtained the sane 
popularity. 
wee Send for Price Lists. 
Address, 










BUFFALO, 'N.-¥. 





AGENTS WANTED. Samples sent 

free by mail, with terms to clear from 

$5 to $10 perday. Two entirely new articles, salable 
as flour. Address, N. H. WHITE, Newark, cate 
-99 0 





THE “LIGHT RUNNING” 











Presents a re- 
cord of success | 
unparalleledin | 
the history of |i 
Sewing Ma- [i] 
chines, Send 
for Illustrated 
Price List, 

Azents wanted (QM 

everywhere. é 


Address 
“DOMESTIC” S. M. Co., New Yorks, 


ROYAL SAXON 
COVERNMENT LOTTERY 
95,000 tickets. a * % 47,500 prizes. 


ROYAL HAVANA LOTTERY. 


THEODOR :ZSCHOCH, 
P. 0. Box 6080, 116 Nassau St., New York. 878-90 











ON EY MADE RAPIDLY with Stencil and Key 
Check Ontfits. Catalogues, samples 
Ml FREE. 8. M. SPENCER, Brattleboro. Ve 

850-901 
ibr Numbers. 


aie ie 2 


P. F. Van Everen; (91 Bee Ri OOD 








RIVALS IN BUSINESS. 
Mr. GALLowstREE—“ How is business, Pistol 2” 
Mr. Pistor—“ Bully! How is it with you 
Mr. GattowstrEE—“ Nothing doing. It’s a shame that you're.so busy, and Z’m kept idle all 
the time. Those. New York judges and juries don’t give me a job once a year.” 


TO INVESTORS. 


E are selling at par and interest, and recommend to careful investors, the FIRST 

MORTGAGE SEVEN-THIRTY GOLD BONDS of the Northern Pacific Railroad Co. Special attention 

is called to the ample Land security on which these bonds rest, in addition to the usual guaranty of a first 

mortgage on the Road, its Equipments and Earnings. The Lands of the Company thus far sold have realized 
$5.97 per acre, The Grant averages about 23,000 acres ~er mile of Road. 


0 JAY COOKE & CO. 
PRATT'’S ASTRAL OTL 


FoR the past four years has been acknowledged as the safest illuminating oil for family use 
ever made. Is rapidly displacing illuminating material in all parts of the world where lamps are in 
use. Its safety and unequaled burning qualities tested by consumers in nearly every city and village in the 











United States. Oil House of CHARLES PRATT—Established 1770—108 Fulton Street, New York. 
cme FREEMAN & BURR, { qcnt 
Warehouses, . j Warehouses, 
NEW YORK. 188 & 140 FULTON STREET. NEW YORK. 


THE STOCK for FALL and WINTER is of unparalleled extent and variety, cobrecing all the most 


popular styles and Fabrics of the Seasons in S, OVERCOATS, and Clothing of every 
description for all classes and all ages. 
Bostess Surts, $15 to $30. Orswvoine Dress Suits, $20 to $40. 
Buostness Surrs, $40 to $50. $8 to $20. Dress Surrs, 50 to $70. 
Boys’ Overcoats, $5 to $10. Overcoats, Bors Surrs, $5 to $10. 
Boys: Overcoars, $15 to $25. $30 to $50. Boys’ Surts, $15 to $25. 


aay Our facilities for fine Custom Work are unequaled. ‘Any garment made to measure at few hours’ uotice. 
RDERS BY MAIL promptly filled. FREEMAN & BURR’S SYSTEM FOR SELF- 
COUNTRY O MEASURE enables parties in FM parts oi the Country to order direct from them, 
" with the certainty of receiving the most PERFECT FIT attainable. 
ORDERS Ruz for SELF-MEASURE, Samples of Goods, Price-List and Fashion 
° Sheet SENT FREE on application. rs) 








IF YOU WANT THE 1 “ Best in the Market.” t 
Choicest, most Fragrant and ASHWORTEHDYS 
Delicate re 8IX-CORD 
PERFUMES SPOOL COTTON. 


1 Ever imported, all distilled from 
SS NATURAL FLOWERS, 
N Ask for the 
EXTRACTS 
OF THE 
CROWN PERFUMERY CO,, 
OF LONDON. 
| The Wild Flowers of India, 
i Butterfly Orchis, Meadow Queen, 
Hawthorn Bloom, 
Mathiola, Crown Bouquet, 
And twenty-five other varieties. 


Sold by all first-class Drege. Names cop hted. 
Trade mark registered. HOMSON, LANGDON 
& CO., Sole Agents for the U. S. and Canadas. 


MUSICAL BOXES, 


All sizes, styles and prices. A pleasant companion 
for Winter evenings. Send stamp for Catalogue. 
W. MITCHELL M’ALLISTER, 
897-900-0 728 Chestnut St., Philadelphia. 


BOLD BY 
The GROVER & BAKER Sewing Machine 
Company. 


GEO. STECK & CO's. 
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rIrAN O S 
ized as the best. 
and SYMPATHETIC TONE, for thorough workmanship, 
and the greatest possible DURABILITY, they are wholly 


P 


Are now everywhere reco For fine 


unrivaled. The STECK CABINET or UPRIGHT Piano, 
combining several most important improvements, 
PATENTED, is pronounced , x, competent judges 
the Most PERFECT Piano of this class ever produced. 
Every instrument warranted for five years. NEW 
WAREROOMS, 25 East 14th St., N. Y. 





GLITSCH’S IMPERIAL 


Russian Mustard. 
Wholesale to the Trade. Single cans sent, post- 
paid, on receipt of $1. 


W. HERMAN T. FRUEAUFF, Reading, Pa. 


BLEES 


NOISELESS, 

A. LOCK-STITCH 
We FAMILY — 
ome | Sewing Machine. 
8 Challenges the 
, in perfection 











Eas to $20 A DAY !—We 
wish to employ GENTLEMEN AND LADIES to solicit 
orders for the CELEBRATED’ IMPROVED BUCKEYE 
SHUTTLE SEWING MACHINE. Price $20. Stitch 
alike on both sides, It will stitch, hem, fell, tuck, cord, 
bind, braid, gather and ruffle, and sew from THE 
FINEST NAINSOOK TO BEAVER OVERCOATINGS AND 
LEATHER. Extra inducements to persons acquainted 
with the business. For particulars, address W. A. 
HENDERSON & Co., Cleveland, 0., or St. — 

1) 











: | RENE RRR OIE 

:@nd beauty of 

ene ot | PARQUET FLOORS. 
idity of motion. | The National Wood Mfg Co., 


l and examine. 


Send for circular. MANOFACTORERS OF WOOD CARPETING. 








Agent ted. 
Ave 942 BROADWAY, 
, y. SEND STAMP FOR DESIGNS. 889-99 
749 0 - . ee 





| through Arkansas, 


. 


BALL, BLACK & CO, 


565 and 567 Broadwav. 


DIAMONDS, 


AT VERY LOW PRICES. 





JOSEPH GILLOTT’S 


STH, PHNS 


Sold by all respectable dealers. 
Wholesale Warehouse, 91 John St,, N. Y, 


JOSEPH GILLOTT & SONS. 
SEVEN PER CENT. 


STATE AID BONDS. 
To the Arkansas Central Railway. 


A First Lien on the Revenue of the Road. 
ONLY $15,000 PER. MILE, 


At 75 Cents and Accrued Interest. 
This is the Great Central East and West route 
connecting - e three 
largest cities in the State—Helena, Pine Blof, 
and Little Rock (the Capital), This route has sup- 
ported a lime of five steamers for several years. 
Connects with the gre at coal fields west of Little 
Rock, and the cattle trade from Texas, with unre- 
stricted control of the cotton product from the 
richest plantation s in the world. With these 
facts, careful investors will at once observe the im- 
mense traffic that awaits this road. 
Interest payable ist October and April, at the Union 
Trust Company, New York. 
ps, circulars, pa mphlets, giving full particulars 
of the loan, to be had by sdaresng Se undersigned. 
WILLIAMS & BOSTWICK, 
895-80 Bankers, 49 Wall Street, New York. 


Meriden Britannia Co,, 


Manufacturers of the Finest Quality of 


SILVER-PLATED 


TABLE-WARE, 
No. 550 Broadway, New York. 








Attention is called to these Goods as being 
of Superior Quality and Style, and more Eco- 
nomical than those of lower grades. 


FACTORIES, 


West Meriden, Conn. 


97-900 O 





The Best Place in New York to Buy Reli- 
able Watches, fine Diamonds, rich fashionable Jew- 
elry and sterling Silver Wedding Presents, 
SQUIRL’S, 97 Fulton Street. Diamonds a specialty. 


MACIC LANTERNS, 


| And Views for Public Exhibitions, Sunday Schools, 

Secret Societies, Parlor Entertainments. A pleasant 

and profitable business Jor aman with small capi- 

tal. Illustrated Catalogue sent free on application. 
MCALLISTER, M’f’g Optician, 49 Nassau Street, N. Y. 
891-901 eow-0 








For Printing on any Material: pone 
glass, wood, stone, metal, Gc. at, 
around or uneven surfaces. ith 
Black or Colored Inks, Gold or 
Silver Bronze. Price $1.to $8. 
Send stamp for Circulars of our 
‘ - Stamps and Printing Materials. 
Agents wanted. Golding & Co, 14 Kilby St, Boston. 


 Oalenberg, Vaupel & Co.'s 


CELEBRATED YOUNG AMERICA AND AGRAFFE 


PIANOS. 


10 Union Square, & 335 West 36th St., N.Y. 
895-9030 


$64,260 


KENTUCKY STATE LOTTERY. 


Legalized by an Act of the Legislature. 
The most liberal Lottery ever drawn. 
Only 7,140 Tickets and 3,080 Prizes! 


To be drawn Dec. 28th, 1872, in Covington, Ky. 


One Capital Prize of....$25,000 















1 Prize of.....- $5,000 13 Prizes of $250 
1 AO. ..0 000200 2,150 30 do..... 60 
RB «_ O..... coe oee 1,900 420 do..... 2 

2%. do.......... S00] 2,610 . do..... 6 
3,080 Prizes, amounting to.......... $64,260 


Tickets, $12. Halves, $6. Quarters, $3. 
Lotteries are chartered by the State, and 
ais the time named, under the supervision of 
issioners. . 
er wo will be published in the New 
York, Chicago and Louisville papers. 
‘ta-We will draw a similar scheme the last Satur- 
day of month during the years’1S72 and 1873. 
BarRemit at our risk by Post-office Money Order, 
Draft or Express. 


MITH. SIMMONS & CO., 
Box 827, Covington, Ky- 








Ad 
| 805-907 0 





